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Several Occaſions. | 
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Prior, and Others. 
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Wir Hexer Hossey, Bart. 1 


— 


T will certainly be allowed, SIR, by 
XL all who have the | happineſs of Your 
Acquaintance, that I do as much Juſtice 
go the Memory of Mr. Px1os, by in- 
1 N fo 1 to You theſe his ReMains, as 

| ſhound have done Injury. to the Public 


BY 4 


| Tur Tender I hereby make, will 1 
hope, be the more acceptable, as You 
etimes divert a Solitary Hour in 
I fame agreeable Amuſement ; and I 
Pkewiſe hope, that Your Own producti- 
ens will One Day convince both the 
Inpty Fop, and the cavilling Cyitic, 
That the Gentleman „ and the Poet are: 
Bnſeparable Companions, | 


Max 


R 


M. AY every 1. Ton "OY be plea-| 


ſing, and may every Action of Your 
| Lite meet the juſt Reward of true 
1 Generolity, and : Friendſhip, p. 
(Virtues which tho' ſeldom found, are” 


fully poſſeſſed by You,) is the Sincere 


with of Honoured 81 R, 
Your moſt Obli ged, 
Moſt Obedient, 
| and moſt Devoted 


Humble Servant, | 


PHILO-MusSIsS.i 
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was the Son of Mr. — 4 
Tea, Citizen of London ; 
While he was 
1 ung, leſt him to the 
are of an Uncle, wich proved Pater 
as Mr. P * chrough d the whole 


Which Society, ſoon after He had taken 


when very Young, as appears by the Y 
Firſt, in his Printed Poems f. In the 


1 

U PO N 4 

1 4 ; +8 

(2 

. 1 
7 Anno 1688. 


thy Story of the Country-Mouſe and the Ciry- | 


r Unſpotted, Innocent within, 
e 
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courſe of his L1zs always acknowledged ; 
with the Se Gratitude. q 


He was bred at WeftminRer-School 3 
where he endeavoured to obtain, and 
increaſe, the Noble Genius peculiar to 
that Place. He was thence removed to 


St. Jon 's-College, in Cambridge; of | 


the Degree of Batchelour of Ax Ts, 
he was made Fellow; and retained the 
ſame. Honour to the Day of his Death, 
He wrote ſeveral Copies of Verſes 


Reign of King James the Second, jointly Þ 

with Mr. Mountague, late Earl of Ha- 
lifax, he wrote Remarks upon Mr. 
Dryden s O Hind and Panther. y Y 


The Hind and the Pant ber , cranſeeeſed to 


The HIN D and the: n 
1 Milk-white Hind, Immortal and Unchang'd, 
Fed on the Lawns; and-i in the Foreſt rang'd ; 


fear'd no Danger, för She knew no Sin. 


of MATTHEW PRIOR, Eſq; 3 
ged U. oN the Revolution, He was 
ought to Court by the late Earl of 

© "WDorfſer, that great Patron of all Polite 
bol; Wearning, by whom from his Infancy 
and e was beloved and encouraged; and 
to ; he grew up to Manhood, had a great 

| to are in his Intimacy and Friendſhip. 
of Wnder this Noble Lord's Patronage He 
den Wit entered into Publick Buſineſs, and 
rs, Jas made Secretary to their Majeſties 
the Wing WILLIAM and Queen MAR x, 
th, 


Ir. d Sir Joſeph Williamſon, Ambaſſa- 


* 
* 


r 
7 
2 

% 


* 
* 
* 
"EG 
1 E 5 
1 
LEM . 
1 
rp 
4% 
* 


* b ee _ 
1 Tiranſvers d. „ 
Milk white Mouſe, Immortal and Unchang' d, 
ed on ſoft Cheeſe, and o'er the Dairy rang d; 
EW ithout Unſ\ d ithi of 
ee nipotted, Innocent within, 

e. fear d no Danger, for She knew no Ginn. 


2 Molins of the LIirx¶H 
wiſe Secretary to the Two ſucceeding 
Embaſſies in France; Thoſe, of the late 
Earls of Portland and Ferſey. 1 


Hz was Secretary of State in the 
Kingdom of Freland; then One of the 
Fords Commiſſioners of Trade and 
Plamations; and by her late Majeſty ! 
made One of the Commi ſſioners of the 
Cuſtoms, and her Majeſty's Plenipoten- + 
tiary-Miniſter in France in the Year: | 
3711. So that going into Public Bu. 
fuſs vory Yong,” mid having cortine 
ed therein for Seven and Twenty Years, 
his Poetry (to ufe his own Words in hi 
Preface to his Poems) was only th | 
Product of bis leiſure Hours, % 
had commonly Buſineſs enough upon hi. 
Hands, and was only a Pres bz 
Aecident. - opts ; 


1 


+24 08 
= 


C2 


& 


of MATTHEW PRIOR; EA N 


A True COPY 4 


9 Mr. PRI O K 8 
. | | > © A S 7 


— 


Da up * 1 


;” Reviſhro Curie gs Can- 
tuarien Extract. 


I bas pleaſed AI ian 
2 85 God, for ſome Years paſt, 
to bleſs me, his moſt un- 
Nets worthy Creature, with a 
” Ca 2 greater ſhare of Health 
= > I could] have expected from the Ten- 
9 3 derneſs 


— 2 —ů——— . — — — — Ju 
— - — 1 —— a — 
— 
— 


— — 


- —— — 
n — 
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_ truſting that he will have the ſame Þ f 
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derneß of my Native Conſtitution, or the 4 
Fatigues and Troubles of Life, which 
1 have undergone; for this, and all o- 4 
ther his Mercies, Hallowed be his 
Name, for ever, and ever, Let Men 
and Angels repeat the found, Hallowed 
de his Name! Now before "Sickneſs of + y 
Body, or Infirmity of Age prevent, or 

diminiſh the Force of my Votet 1 
ing, or Memory, I make, and declare 


I 


29 
1 


this my laſt ili and Teffament. 4 


1 MATTHEW | PRIO " ON? 1 
the Pariſh of St. Maregar — 
fer, thanking the Right Honcarable ] 
the Lord HarLEy for his eminent 
and continual Friendſhip to me, and 


Concern for my Memory after Death, 
as he had for my Honour whilſt Alive, 
and that he will take the ſame Care of 
my furviving Friends hereafter men- 
tioned in this my Mill, as he did ff 
my own proper Intereſt ; and havin 

for many Years experienced the Faith, . 
Ae and Ar of Mr. Adrian 


ba 9 ; Driß, 


* 


* 
"IF 


* 25 
* 
— » 
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2 
1 


_ 


the Priſt, 2 Secretary whilſt I was in 
ich Public Employments, and my Friend 
o- ind Companion in Private Life: I in- 


his eat the faid Lord HARLEY, and 


: A 
len Irdain the ſaid Adriau Drift to be 
ved he Executors of this my Mill. And 
5 of AN us I give and bequeath unto EDwaRD: 
or Lord HAKlEVY, and Adrian Drift all 
1d- y Goods, and Chattels, Plate, Jew- 
are 1s, Medals, and Debts, and all other 
_ ny Perſonal Eſtate whatſoever; to 
nem, I ſay, their Heirs, Executors, 
of and Aſſigns, in truſt only and for the 
n- ſes hereafter ſpecified, and the Bene- 
le t of the Perſons hereafter mentioned. 
x is my Vill, that I be Buried pri- 
_ 4 vat ly in VMeſtminſter- Abbey, and that 
k F after my Debts and Funeral Charges 


4 
: 


F 
3- 


* 
. 5 


„are paid, a Monument be erected to 
of my Memory, whereon may be-expreſſed 
n. de Enblick Employments'l have bore; 
e 3X tbe INscRf Tro I deſire may be made 


2. 


Ly 28 8 
1 


by Dr. Robert Freiud, and the Buſtp 
> erpre ed in Marble by Coriveuux, 
> ll laced on the Monument: For this 

1 la t piece of Human Vanity, I Mi 


' Cl 
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that the Sum of Five H 
be ſet aſide. 


To the College of St. 70 HN te. 
Eoangeliſt in Cambridge, I leave ſuch 
and ſo many of my Books, as ſhall 


be judged to amount unto the Value 


undred Pound 


2 
v 3 7 
ö 1 1.5 


< 
. oi 
LY 

1 
1 


1 
Ne 
BY 


1 
* 


5 9 
„ 


of Two Hundred Pounds: Theſe Books 


with my own POEM Ss in the greateſt 
Paper, to be kept in the Library, to- 


gether with the Books which I have al- 
ready given. I likewiſe leave my own 
PICTURE, Painted by Le Belle, and 


that of my Friend and Patron Edward 
Earl of Jerſcy, by Rigault. 


I leave to my Lord Haxrxy, the 
Buſto of FLORA, made by Girardon, © 
and fix Picłfures out of my Collecti- 
on, ſuch as he ſhall' chuſe: The reſt | 
of my Pictures, Medals, Drawings, 
Stamps, and Maps, to be Appraiſed 
by Two Perſons who may be thought 
to underſtand their Value, and my Lord 
HARLEY to have the Preference, in 


Caſe he pleaſes to purchaſe any Part, 
or Parcel thereof; and. aſter his Plea- 


A 
* 


= 
ED 

5 

2 
4 
LY 
* 
3 
. 5% 
<= 
5 

Ia, 
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fare” 
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Fre therein ſpecified, I Will, that 40 
Reſidue be Sold. The Picture of 
Nueen Elizabeth, by Portus, I leave 
43 4 b the Honourable and Excellent Lady 
| 1 arriette Harley, and my own 
hag in Enamail to her dear — 
ter Marearette. 


| Arr my Maneſcripts, Negotiati- 
| pur, Commi ſſions, and all Papers 
3 "Fwhatſoever, * whether of my Publick 
; A Employments, or Prioate Studies, I 
leave to my Lord HARIET, and Mr. 
9 Uari av Driſt, my Executors, or ei- 
ther of them, having firſt burned ſuch as 
2 not be proper for any. future In- 
fpection. 0 
4 | Wuzxzas, the Eftate of Down- Haig 
in Eſſex, of which I am, and ſtand at 
preſent Poſſeſſed, is at my Death to 
„ revert to my Lord HARNIET, and to 
his Heirs, according to the Purport and 
| . of certain Writings, drawn u 
= | - Mr. Oliver Martin, of the Mid- 
2X 4/-Temple, I Declare, that the ſaid 
Eſtate p rev and ought accordingly to 
We fevert to my Lord HARLEY, and his 
F B 5 Heirs, 


10 MEMOIRS of the LIFE I 
Heirs, leaſt from any want of Words 


in thoſe Writings, or from any Failwe 1 


or Expreſſion omitted, in the Form of 
the Writings, the leaſt Doubt, or In- 
quietude may ariſe to my Lord HazLEv. 1 
I mention this, though at the ſame time 
I believe it to be ſuperfluous, A 


I Jill, and Defire, that the Sum 
of One Thouſand Pounds be ſet apart 
in favour, and to the Uſe of Mrs. 
Elizabeth Cox, and that an Annuity, 
or Rent-Charge be purchaſed with the 
ſaid Sum, to be paid by half-Yearly 
Payments to the ſaid Elisabeth Cox, © 
during her Natural Life; but I would 
have the ſaid Thouſand Pounds, . e. 
the Annuity to be purchaſed with that 

Sum, te — paid ſolely to her Order, 
in half-Yearly Payments as aforeſaid, 
and not to be in the Diſpoſal, or at 
the Power of any Husband which ſhe 
may Marry: And as my Lord Hakrtty 
will. be juſter towards all with whom 
he Deals, and kinder to my Friends, 
than any Man whom I leave behind 
me in the World, I beg that he will 

be 
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pleaſed to grant to the faid Eli- 
beth Cox ſuch Annuity, leaving the 
of | 1 m to be determined by his Appoint- 
ny 3 ent, and Pleaſure. 

. 1 


rd 30 
r 89 1 k - 


I leave to Mr. Adrian Drift the 
Sum of One Thouſand Pounds, to be 
eyed and diſpoſed of, at his Diſ- 
Fretion, hoping that his Induſtry and 
Management will be ſuch, that he will 
y Hot embezzle or decreaſe the ſame. 


1 I leave to Mrs. Anne Durham the 
ly 3 Sum of Three Hundred Pounds, to be 
7 i paid within one Year of my Deceaſe, 
and by her, to be employed for the 
3 of her Stock, and the 
| Support of that Trade, and Calling, 

herein I have already placed her, 
1 and in which I wiſh her Proſperity. 


2 1 I Remit to my 4 Friend, and 
eld Companion, Richard Shelton, Eſq; 
gl Bonds, Notes, or Obligations, by 
Which he ſtands any way indebted to 
Mme: And I leave to his Son — 
"39 the Sum of Three Hundred 


Pounds 


322 | mc. enum 4 


*% 
g Wil 


*=s. 
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Pounds in ſach manner, as that he may 
receive Fifty Pounds per Annum, for 
Six Years, in order to Maintain him 
during that Time, at the Univerſity; 
or to help him in any Trade, of 
Employment, as' his Father * y judge 


. . 1 {0 


I leave to my well-Beloved, and deaf 
Couſin, Katherine Harriſon, the Sum 
of One Hundred Pounds, with which 
ſhe will pleaſe to buy Mourning. 


I leave to my Servants, Each, one 4 
Year's Wages, and Mournin g. and to 
John Oeman, or Newman, the Sum 
of Fifty Pounds, over and above ſuch 


* 


I likewiſe leave the Sum of Fifty 
Pounds, over and above ſuch Wages i 


to Zane Anſley. 


Ax p in Caſe this ſhall (as I PW 
it will) amount to. more than wil 
pay and ſatisfy my Debts, and Le- 
gacies already given, I leave the reſt 


wel 


— 8 
3 5 
* 8 
” 75 -& 
n 
7 0 


8 8 S 
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may. 

„ 21 nc reſidue to Mr. Adrian Drift, 
him f = Mrs. Elizabeth Cox, abovemen- 

ity ; Wed, to be equally divided between 
or 3 l IN. 


<Y 


BH Hus, + wiſhing Health, Honour, 
d Happineſs to dear Lord ARLEY, 
7 H his Family; and to all my Friends 
| in general, Peace on Barth, and\Good- 
8/7 rowards Men ; 1 recommend my 
Sl and Body to the Eternal and 
Wer-Bleſſed Go p, who gave me my 


"74 
13 
No 
* B 
<4 
1 
5 ö 7 ng: - 4 
AA 


A es inſtaura Plaſma Tuum, 


* 


rn 18 Vill written with my own 
4 1 And, I Sign and Seal the Ninth of 
7 ben Anno . 1721. 


N. PRIOR. 


8 i tt. * m Mb * nnn » — 


2 art God, reſtore = ty Own Creature. 


0 Signed, 


— 


855 
. * 
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Signed, Sealed, and Declared to bf 
the Laſt Vill and Teſtament A 
 MarTTHEw Pxrlok, in the Preſence 

of Us who ſaw him Seal, and Sub- 1 
ſcribe the ſame, SEE 1 
Witness, 
James Gibbs. _- 
"af LA 
2 Morlock. 


PRobatum Londini Coram ve- 2 
nerabili viro Berney Branth- 
wayte Legum Dodtore & Surro- 
gato Decimo Nono Die Menſis 1 
Septembris, Anno Dom. 1721. 
Zuramento Adriani Drift, Dnius 
Execut in ditto 7. gamen 3 
nomi nat . Cui Commiſſa fuit Ad. 1 
miniſtratio omnium & Sin - 
rum Bonorum Fur && Credinr 
dicti def ti de bene & fideli' Ad- 
miniſtrando eadem ad Sancta 9 
Dei 'Ewangelia Furat : Reſer- 
vata potent, Similem Commen. 
faciendi Honor. Edwardo Dem- 
no Harley, alteri Executorum, 
cum venerit eandem petitur. 


mw 


(\ 


2 
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Hu R ENUS: 


O R, 


Braxzas on the Death 
ot Mr. PRIOR 

Att. Prior? and we muſt ſubmit ! 

1s at his Journey's End: 

4 1 5 whom the World has loſt a Vit; 

1 And I, what's more, a Friend. 


= * 85 
© IV ho vainly hopes long here to ſtay, UE 
ö | May ſee with weeping Eyes ; 1 : 
[ Not only Nature poſts- away, | p 5 
I But een Good-Nature dies! h | ; 


C 2 
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bl. 1 


= 


. 

Shou d grave Ones count theſe Praiſes 8180 i 
To ſuch it may be faid ; i 

A Man, in this lamented Wie Igbt, 
Of Brſineſs too is dead. 


W. 
From Anceſtors, as might a Fool! 
He trac'd no High-fetch'd Stem ; 
But glorioufly revers'd the Rule, 
By Dignifying tbem. 


V. 

O! gentle Cambridge ſadly ſay, 
Why Fates are ſo unkind? 
To ſnatch thy Giant-Sons away. 
* Whilt Dygmies Hay behind. 


Horace 


— 
* = 


\ 
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ſorace phy” He were call'd in haſte, 
From this vile Earth to Heaven ; 

5 Tt. cruel Year not fully paſs d, 

| 1 Aus Fiſty-ſeven. | 


VIE. 

on the Tops of Lebanon, 

FT all Cedars felt the Sword; 

9 1 d grace, by Care of Solomon, 
he Temple of the Lord. 

| VIII. J J 


as amidſt the Learned, may | 
he Weſtem-Abbey giver” ©” 
Pre Theirs, his Aſhes muſt decay ; 
| Like * his Fame ſhall live. 


; C3 Cloſe, 
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Cloſe, Carver! by ſome well-cut Books, 
Let a thin Buſto tell; 1 
I fpight of plump and e 
How ſcantly Senſe can dwell . 


: X. | 

Ne Epitaph, of tedious Length, 
Shou'd ever-charge the Stone; f 
nee loſty It Verſe wou d loſeits Stengt, ? 
In mentioning his Own. 


XI. 


At once! and not Verboſely tame; 
Seme brave ZaconicPen | 
Shou'd finartly touch his ample Name; I 
nn Form f O RARE Bz N r | 


. 5 


1 
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SCRIPTION 


ks, mn EL IO. 
"Upon Mr. PRIOR's * _| 


** 


1, : 
74 0 
19 
5 
Dy | 
- ' £8 


© A 
* 


3 


* 


= Made by Dr. FREIND. HR 

3 K dui Temporis Hiſtoriam meditanti 
4 Paulatim obrepens Febris 

Operis fimul & Vitz fllum £ 
| Abrupit 855 i 
Sept. 18. An: Dom: 172. 
Etat. 377 
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H. 8. E. 
e Eximius = 
. eos 3 | NY 

Regi GULIELMO Reginæq; MARIA. | |. 

In Congreſſione Fœderatorum 

Hagæ Anno 1696 Celebrata, 
Deinde Magne Britanniæ Legatis 
Tum iſs 3 
Qui Anno 16 697 Pacem RYSWICKI confecerun \. x 
„ "Tami, N 


— 


Qui 250 allos annis proximisLegationem obieruff » 


Eodem etiam Anno 16 97 in Hibernia 
SECRETARIUSHNJ; 3 


* 


Nec non in utroq; Honorabili conſe 


Eorum, 3 
Qui Anno 1700 ordinandis Commereij negotijs | C 
| Quiq; Anno I7I1 dirigendis Portorij rebus x 
Præſidebant, 
COMMISSIONARIUS ; 
Poſtrems 


* MATTHEW PRIOR, Ela; 21 


Ab ANNA 
Feliciſſimæ memoriz Regina 
Ad LUDOVICUM XIV. Galliz Regem 
Miſſus Anno 1711. 
De pace ſtabilienda, 


3 5 2 A 

"os WY 

4 Y 1 . 

85 44% P 2 

1 ace etiamnum Durante 
ke. 1 2 * ( 


9 Fog 
8 43 


WDiug; ut boni jam omnes ſperant Duratura) 
1 ; : Cum Summa 1 Legatus. 
=O MATHEUS 1 Armiger 


Hoe omnes, and cumulatus eſt, Titulos 


% 


2 | Y XHumanitatis, Ingenij Eruditionis Laude | 
F Superavit. 

* | © enim naſcenti- faciles arriſerant Muſa 
; lune Puerum Schola hic Regia perpolivit, 


Juvenem in Collegio Sti. Johannis 
Cantabrigia optimis Scientijx inſtruxit; 

=  Virum deniq; auxit & perfecie ' 

: | Multa cum viris Principibus conſuetudo ; - 

| Ita Natus, ita Inſtitutus | A 


— 
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A Vatum Choro avelli nunquam 9 4 

Sed ſolebat ſæpe rerum Civilium gravitatenl 7 1 | 

 Ameniorum Literarum Studijs condire : 1 

Et cum omne adeo Poetices genus 1 
Haud infæliciter tentaret, 

Tum in Fabellis concinne lepideq; bende þ 


— 


Mirus Artifex _ 


* * 25 
Wy 8 * 
"25. a i 7 
(1.339 


Neminem habuit parem. 

Hæc liberalis animi oblectamenta; 

Quam nullo Illi labore conſtiterint, 
Facile ij perſpexere, quibus uſus eſt Amici 
Apud quos Urbanitatum & Leporum _ 9 
Cum ad rem, quæcunq; forte inciderat, J 
Apte variè copioſeq; alluderet, | 
Interea nihil quæſitum, nihil vi expreſſum 
Videbatur, 1 
Sed omnia ultro effluere, 
Et quaſi jugi è fonte affatim exuberare 

Ita Suos tandem dubios reliquit, 
Efſſetne in Scriptis Poeta Elegantior, 


An in , Comes Jucundior. 
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4 . Ittempted in EN GL I SH. 

7 eee 8 cd 
Wyhülft ho was Writing 5 
The Hiſtory of his Own Ti ies, 

7 A lingering Fever 

A ' an End both to the Work and his Life 
on the 187% Day of Sept. e 

In the 57th Year of his Age. 


8 8-8. W820: O0 


| | Here lies Interred, that Great Man, 

1 | was Secretary to their Moſt Serene ee 

eis WILLIAM and Queen MARY 

At neCongreſs of the Allies held at the Hague, 1690. 

1 He was- thence, 

BA Appointed Secretary 

45 o thoſe Ambaſſadors of Great-Britain 
* \ ho concluded the Peace of Refwick, I6 97. 

4 ' He was likewiſe Secretary 

1 b the "T'wo e Embaſſies i in France. 

; And 
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And in the Tor 1697 


Secretary of State in the Kingdom of raum 


In the Tear 1700 


He was . One of the Lords Commiſione 1 
Of Trade and Plantations. WM 


And in the Year 1711 


Made One of the Commiſſioners of the cafe, 1 $a 
: And laſtly, | 9 


Sent by her Majeſty Queen A NN E, 
(c of Bleſſed Memory) 
In the Lear 1711, 
Plenipotentiary-Miniſter to LEWIS XIV. King of run 0 
Wich the fulleſt Powers to Eſtabliſh the Peace; 1 
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{A Peace to this Day Laſting, 3 : f 


WR which, 
'That it may long Continue, 
Is the wiſh of all Good Men.) 


. 


"7 
Ds. F 1 
4 
0 == 
7 F 


* MATTHEW PRIOR, EA 25 


bs 


8 8 AED 288 E68 C8600 
4 * 
WF MATTHEW PRIOR, E23 


Who ſurpaſſed all the Characters 
+ | With which he was Inveſted, 
. 4 By the Force of his Genius, | 
And the Politeneſs of his Erudition. 
At whoſe Birth the. gentle Muſes 

DE: Smiled propitious. 

We 7 terature of this Royal Foundation, * 
| [rained th and Embeliſhed Him while a Zoy, 
| t. Jonx's College in Cambridge 
„ 5 Endowed and furniſhed his ripening 2 ears 

With its brighteſt Sciences; 

And at laſt, 

A long and intimate Converſation 
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wi ich che greateſt Perſons 
Improved and finiſhed. the Man. 
Thus Born, thus Educated. 


. eee; School. 
| D | . 
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mb 


He could never be withdrawn 
From the Choir of the Muſes ; 

But was often accuſtomed 

"BS Alleviate SY Sweeten 
The fatigue of his Publick es, | 


By a retreat to Studies . | 
More Inviting , and Delightſom : : 3 


And after Attempting almoſt 
Every Species of Poetry with Succeſs, 
As in the agreeable and happy Manner 

Of Contriving and Delivering is Tales, 
This Wonderful Artiſt found no Equal. 
The unlaboured Delicacy 


With which he Toyed in theſe Amuſements, "i 

an.. eaſily obſerved by All 1 

Whom he received into his Friendſhip : 
In whoſe Company, 


If any Subject of Humour, cauſally occured, 
He would treat it, 
Being full of Wit and Pleaſantry, 


of MATTHEW PRIOR, Eſq; 27 


With the moſt Copious, Apr, Sprightly 
And Beautiful Turns, 


Pune appearing to be either Studied, or Forced, 
But All riſing from his Invention freely, 
2 flowing as from an Ine chauſtible Fountain. 
* So, that he left it a Matter of Doubt 
1 Amongſt his Acquaintance, 

Whether in his Mritings | 
He was the more elegant Poet: 

Or, in his Converſation 


The more facetious Companion. 


ED Vo N De 0825 


EPITAPH Extempore. 


leralds, and Statesmen, by your leave, 
ee lye the Bones of MaTTHew Prion ; 
Y "+ : 

A Y he Son of ADam and of Evx, 


F or Nassau, go higher? 
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22 Pp ON the Acceſſion «ff 
EEE King WILLIAM and Queen 
& o a Maxy to the Throne, the 
ans Earl of Dorſet was advan-i 
2 — 23y. 5 ced to the Office of Lord 

'  _ Chamberlain of his Ma 
jefly' Honſhold; and as he never wane 
it in his Inclination, he had it then in 
his Power, to recommend Perſons of Del 
ſert to the Royal Favour. 


Amoxs theſe, he was very Early inf 
his Proviſion for Mr. Montague, bo 
he thus Introduced to the Kin, 22 
it pleaſe your Majeſty, I have brought 
a Mouſe 10 have the Honour of Kiſſmf 
our Hand; at which the KinG ſmiles g 
* | And 


+4 


POSTECRTAT a 


and being told the Reaſon why he was 
J called, (from the Pamphlet before- 
nentioned) replied with his peculiar 
$ Raillery, Zona will do well, my Lord, 
Wo put me in a Way of making 1 Man 
Aim; and ordered him an immediate 
[ enſion of 5300 J. per Annum, out of 
e Pricy-Purſe. . 


| THis gave Occaſion to the Writing 
f the Firſt Epiſtle to Fleetwood Shep- 
ard, Eſq; who then, and for many 
ears, lived as a Friend and Compani- 
on with the Earl of Dorſet. But Mr. 
parox modeſtly excluded this Piece 
from among his Potzms, on Account of 
che Point in the Cloſe of it. But all 
che Perſons therein mentioned, being now 
Dead, and as it contains ſome Par- 
ticulars of his LIixx, we have thought 
proper to inſert it here. 


Trar Ingenious Gentleman, Sir 
Fleetwood Sheppard, to whom it is 
Addreſſed, was Born at Great-Row/e- 
right 


r ESD SE 


right in the County of Oxford, ane 
Educated in that Univerſity. He waiff 
an excellent Potr, as may be ſeen bl 
his Compoſitions, particularly that Cu 
rious and Uncommon Performance, I» 
titled, The Counteſs of Dorſet's Petitinlf 
70 Oucen Maxy for Chocolate. 1 


He Died of an Apoplexy at his Seat of 
Rowliright, 1698, and was Interred i} 
the Chancel of that Church, but witk- 
out any Memorial. 


a * 

b * 'To the Mika. 

Dn the Publication of ſome of Mr. 
PRIOR's Poſthumous PrEcks. 


ET Tears no more lament the Dead in vain, 


For ſee, our eaſy PRrox lives again; 

ſe genuine Lines the gentle Bard reveal, 

paint that Nature he alone cou'd feel; 
I render Accents touch the of ning Soul, 

gaily Mock the Philoſophic-Fool. 


hen 'TURTURELLA tells her piteous moan, 

o does not make the Mourner's grief his own? 
raviſhingly ſweet the Numbers move, 

| breathe the dying Agonies of Love ! 

h ſympathizing Tenderneſs impart, 

ey melt the Reader's to a Lover's Heart. 
at while th inimitable Bard diſplays, 

e Wanton SPARROW in gallanter Lays ; 

| | The 
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32 To the _— 


„e is ranged to. the Life, + 


The Careleſs Husband, and the Peeviſh Wife ; 
The Troubles of the Fetlock'd-Couple ſhew, 
And either Sex is open'd to the View. 


Next, in Decn-Hall we find his hum'rous Vein, 
(Tho! Efex marſhy Hundreds are the Scene) 
A Place unheard. of till by Piox nam'd, 
Now MokLzEY and RO alike are fam'd. 


-but Sings no more, 


Thus Sung delightful Matt 
Long ſince lamented on the loneſom Shore ; 
penſive for Him in vain my Voice eſſays, 
To court THAILIIA to her Poet's praiſe; ED) 
Like TURTURELLA ſhe neglects her Charms, 

. Deſpairing of another Prxzor*'s Arms: 
Alike their Tenderneſs, alike their Woe, 
For what Coruuzo was, is PRIoR now: 
Time's Period paſt He ſhall for Ever live, 
And like theſe Labours by his Death revive. 


W. PaTT1500 
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URTLE and the SPARROW. 
A 
EHIND an unfrequented Glade, 


I 93 Þ Where Eugh and Myrtle mix tele Shade, 
| Widow Turtle penſive fat, 
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nd wept her murder'd Lover's Fate. 
e Sparrow chanc'd that Way to walk, 
<f : A Bird that loves to chirp and talk ) 
. 4 Beſure he did the Turi greet, 
* anſwer d him as ſhe thought meet. 
Sa. Sparrows 


2 PorMs on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Sparrows and Turtles by the bye, 

Can think as well as You or I: 

But how they did their Thoughts expreſs, 
The Margin thows by T, and FS. a 


7. My Hopes are loſt, my Joys are fled, 
Alas! 1 weep Columbo dead : 
Come all ye winged Lovers, come, 
Drop Pinks and Daiſies on his Tomb: 
Sing Philomel his Fun'ral Verſe, | 
Ye pious Redbreafts deck his Herſe : 
Fair Swans extend your Dying Throats, 
Columbo's Death requires your Notes: — 
For Him, my Friends, for Him TI as, 9 
Ay dear Columbo, dead and gore. & | | 
Stretch d on the Bier Calnbo Mew i; :| 4 
ic 
] 


Pale are his Cheeks, and clos d his . | 

Thoſe Cheeks, where Beauty ſmiling. lay 5 

Thoſe Eyes, where Love was us'd to play: is 

Ah cruel Fate, alas“ how . U 

That Beauty and thoſe Joys are flown! » 
7 Columbo Y 


> — 
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Pos on ſeveral Occaſions. 3 


I Columbo is no more, ye Floods, 
Pear the ſad Sound to diſtant Woods; . 


Ie Sound let Echo' 8 Voice reſtore, 


4 4 fay, Columbo is no more. 

; | þ Floods, ye Woods, ye Echoes, moan 

I dear Columbo, dead and gone. 

W The Driads all forſook the Wood, 

f Ind mournful Naiaus round me flood, 
Doe tripping Fauns and Fairies came, ; 
Wi conſcious of our mutual Flame, 

; o ſigh for him, with me ro moan, 

= dr Columbo, dead and gone. 
WV=nvs diſdain'd not to appear 

Wo lend my Grief a Friendly Ear; 

, jut what avails her Kindneſs now? 
e nc'er ſhall hear my Second Vo: 
ne Loves that round their Mother flew, 


0 id in her Face her Sorrows view. | 


* 
„ = 


heir drooping Wings they penſive hung, 


ir Arrows broke, their Bows unſtrung; ; 


| 4 POEMS. an ſeveral Occaſions, 


They heard attentive. what I ſaid, A 1 a 
And , with me, Celumbe dead. 0 
For Him I figh, for Him I man. 
Aly dear Columbo, dead aud. gone. 

Is Ours to Wweep, great aeg Ga, 8 
E 70 E s alone to be .Obey'd : 
Nor Birds, n nor, Goddeſſes c can move 
The juſt Juſt Bebel of Fatal, 7 or Es, 
I faw f Mate wich fad Regret, 
And curs'd the Fowler's cel Net: 
Ah, dear calumbe, how he fell, 8 
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3 ſaw him bleeding o. on \ tho — 
The Sight tore up wy ancient Wound ; F 
And whilſt Jou wept, alas, 1 cryd, 
CoLumBo. and Apoxts Dy d. 

Mee all C1 Srreans, xe, Mountains groan, 


1 ncuru Columbo, dead and gone; 


Still lex my, tender Grief complain. Zh 
Nor Day, nor Night that Grief ns, | 


2, t-: 42 4 
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Porms: ou ſeveral Occafrons, 5 


aid, and Venvs ſtill reply'd, 
LUMBo and Aponis Dy CCG. 
Poor Turturellh, hard thy wv .. 
d juſt thy Tears, alas, alas 1 
. And haſt thou lov'd, and canſt thou 1 
Ih piteous Heart a Lover's Care? ra | 
e then, wirh Me, thy Sorrows joih, © «._ 
Id ext My. Woes by telling en Las. 
T hou poor Bird, perhaps may ſt moan 
ne Paſſere la Acad and gone. 1 
Dame Turtle, this runs ſoſe in Rhime, 
it neither ſuits the Place nor Time 
dat Fouler's Hand, -whoſe-cruel Care 
r dear Columbo et the Snare, 24M 7 
de Snare again for Thee may FFI 1 6 
vo Birds may periſh in One Net. 
ou ſhou'd't. avoid this eruel Field;  : ! 
nd Sorrow ſhou'd to Prudence yield. 
is ſad to Die. T. It may be ſo; + 
is ſadder yet, to Live in Wo.. 

| . When 
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6 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


They ſeem reſolv'd to wed again. 


T. When Wid'wers wou'd this Truth difprore 3 | 


They never taſted. real Love. 

S. Love is ſoft Joy and gentle Strife, 
His Efforts all depend on Life: 
When he has thrown Two Golden Darts, 
And firuck the Lovers mutual Hearts; 5 


Of his black Shafts let Death ſend One, 
Alas! the pleaſing Game is done, 


Ill is the poor Survivor ſped, - 
A Corps feels mighty cold in Bed. 14 


VN us ſaid right, nor Tears can move, 


Nor plaints revoke the Will of 70 VE. 


All muſt obey the gen'ral Doom, 
Down from AL cinzs to Tom Thumb. 
Grim Prure will not be withſtood 
By Force or Craft; Fall Robinhood, 
As well as Little John, is dead. 


(Lou fee how deeply I am read.) 


wy 


& When Widows uſe their canting Strain, 


Pots. on ſeveral Occaſious. 


Fate's lean Tipſtaff none can dodge, 


1 i find you out where e'er you lodge. 


x to ſhun his gen'ral Pow'r, 


10 vain abſconded in a Flower. 


0 en to a Graſ5-hopper contracted: 
ch ſtruck them in thoſe Shapes again, 


idle Scene TyYTHonvus acted, 


once he did when they were Men. 


Reptiles periſh, Plants decay, f 


: ſh is but Graſs, Graſs turns to Hay, 


; Hay to Dung, and Dung to Clay. | = £ . 


1 us Heads amis nice, Alva; nt : 
1 at Folks may Die, ſome Ten times over; 
E t oft by too refin'd ©-tenghy: TI. 371 235) = 
N prove Things plain, they prove too much. 
Wat c'cr Prrueon As may ſay, 


or each, you know, will have his Way) 


at People Die no more than Once: 


; But 
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8 Pokus on ſeveral Oecaſious. 
But Once is ſure, and Death is Coinimon 
To Bird and Man including Woman. 
From the Spread Eagle to the Wren, 
Alas! no Mortal Fowl knows when ; | 
All that wear Feathers firſt or laſt, 
Muſt one Day perch on Craron's Maſt ; 
Muſt lye beneath the Cypreſs Shade, 
Where SrRADA's Nightingale was laid. 
Thoſe Fowl! who ſeem Alive to fit, 
Aſſembled by Dan Cnavcrr's Wit, 
In Proſe have ſlept Three Hundred Years, 
WW. Exempt from worldly Hopes and Fears, 
7 And laid in State upon their Herſe, 
| | Are truly but embalm'd in Verſe. 
- | As ſure as LesBiA's Sparrow I, 
Thou, ſure as PRIOR's Dove, muſt Die: 
And ne'er again from Letbe's Streams 
Return to Ada, or to Thames. 
T. I therefore weep Columbo dead, 
My Hopes bereay'd, my Pleafures fled, I 
I 
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PotMs on ſeveral Occafions. 9 


; | aear Colne aead and gone. 

= Columbo never ſees * Len, 

a 8 Ir Cries Columbo never hears; 

b | all of Braſs, and one of Tead, 

Jae the Li ving from the Dead. 

J pell'd by this, the gather'd _ 

, Tears beats back to Earth again, | 
| t other the Collected Sound 


＋ Groans, when once receiv d, is al d. 


W therefore vain one Hour to grieve 
\ 5 at Time it-ſelf can ne'er retrieve, 
W Nature ſoft, I know, a Dove 


never live without her Love; 


quit this Flame, and li ght another; 
: 2 , I adviſe you like a Brother. 

. » What, I to make a ſecond Choice? 
: other N uptials 1 ro rejoyce ? 

f Why not my Bird ? * No Sparrow no, 
me indulge my pleaſing woe: 


ey, 6 . L 


To Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Thus fighing, coeing, eaſe my Pain, 
- But never wiſh nor love again : 
Diſtreſs'd for ever let me moan 
My dear Columbo, dead and gone. 9 
& Our winged Friends thro” all the G 
Contemn thy mad Fxcefs of Love: 0 
I tell thee; Dame, the t 'other Day 
I met a Parrot and a a Fay, 
Who mock'd thee in their mimick Tone, | 
And wept Columbo, dead and gone. 
T. Whate'er the Tay or Parrot ſaid, 
My Hopes are loft, my Joys are fled, 
And I for ever muſt an xg | 
Columbo dead unn gone. N Encore! 
For Shame forſike this BIO N. ſtyle, 
We'll talk an Hour, and walk a ne. 
Does it with Senſe or Health agree, iy 
To fit thus mopeing on a Tree? 
Ts throw away a Wi dow's Life, 


_ you — may be 2 W 2 


= Poms on ſeveral Oacaſtonn. 11 
Wo knows but they may inf ence T bur? 
1 pmple draws, where Precepn fails, | 


=. Sorrow, L tale thee pA my Friend, 
J uch will hear thee, I deſcend; 

; > on; and talk, but honeſt, Bird, 

r ke care chat noi ibunbdeſt Word 

V venture to offend my Ear. 

F. Too Saint-like. Turtle, never pes: 
| Method Things alen | 
pin we then! with Wi the Arſe t 

W handfome; ſeqſeieſs, awkward: Fol! bi 


ain her Tongue talk'd off her. Face: s 


many different Wills had he... 


va C She 


| zo wou'd, not Yieldy and cou de not- AE a. 
Actions did, her Charms. diſgrace;. wa & 


ant me the Leaves:/onyyonder; Tres, 


N d like the Leaves as Chance incl in d. 141 
os Wille were, chabg'd with every Wind: 


Sermons, ap Jes mad chan Dall 11 Þ 


2 Poxzis on ſeveral Octaſiont. 


She courted the Stati. Monde Tonight, © 

L Aſſemble her ſupreme Delight. | © 

The next ſhe fat immur'd,: unſeen, / - 

And in full Health /enjoy'd the Spleen." | 

She cenſur d that, ſhealteridigbgs, ot, 

And with great Care ſet all amiſs;  ' - 

She now cou'd chide, now laugh, now cry, 

Now ſing, now. pout, all, God knows: why: 

Short was her Reign, ſhe Congh'd: and Dy d, ; 

Proceed-.we to my Scam Bride 

Well Born ſhe was, genteely Bred. 

And Buxom both at Board and Bed. 

Glad to oblige; and pleas' d to pleaſe, 

And, as TOM S0OuTRREN wiſely "2 60 

No other Fault had ſbe in Life," 

Bur only: that be a my WIr E. 

O Widow-Turtle! every 21 ods em n. 

(8 Nature's Pleaſuie ee Nen 
Appears: a Goddeſs till enjoy d. 

But Birds, and Men, and Gods are cloy d. 
2X0 | 4 - Wa 


Porxis on foeeral Occaſin ons. 13 


as HERCULES One Woman's Man: 

dr Jovx for ever Lz DA'S Swan ? 

\h! Madam, ceaſe to be miſtaken, 

ew marry'd "Fowl peck Dunmocv- Bacon. 


3 
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ariety alone gives Joyyy 4 

he ſweeteſt: Meats the ſooneſt: cloy : 

hat Sparrow; Dame? what Dove alive? 
Tho' Vznvs ſhou'd the Char'ot dri ve, 

But wou'd accuſe the Harneſs- Weight, 

f. always Coupled to One Mate 5 gon 

Ind often wiſh the Fetter broke, 

Tis Freedom but to Change the LokeQ. 
| 7. Impious to wiſh to Wed again, 

. E'er D. diſſolvd the former Chain. ? 22% 


UE: 35! N 


& — your Remark, — bear the reſt, 
She brought me Sons, but Jovx be bleſt, . 
She Dy. in Cue Bed on the N oſt. 


Well, elt her Bones, 1 I, ſhe's gene: 
* muſt * md el " 
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14 | Potws'on ſeveral Occafions. 


What, am 1 to her Memory ty'd ? 
Muſt I not Live, becauſe” ſhe Dy'd? 
And thus I Zogically ſaid, 
('Tis good to have a Reas'ning-Head ) 
Is this my Wizz? Probatur, not; 
For Death difloly'd the Marriage-Knat : 
She was, Comceao, during Life ; | 
But, is a Piece of Clay, a Wirz? 
Again, if not a Nie, d'ye ſee, 
Why then no Kin at all to me: 
And he who gen'ral Tears can ſhed 
For Folks that happen to be Dead, = 
May een with equal Juſtice mourn 
For thoſe who never yet were Born. ® 
7. Thoſe Points indeed Jou quai = 8 | 


But Legick is no Friend to Tove. 


4 My Children then were juſt pen. feathers 


Us little Corn for them I gather d, 


And ſent theta. to ww Spouſe's Mother, N 
80 left that Brood „k A e +-f 
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Pons bd eren Occafions. 15 


ad as Old: Haar Whilome fad, 

eflecting on Annx Burr Dead, 0 
— dow rain) Boland 0 1. 
he jolly'ſ Batchelor ith". Land. | 
T. Ah me! my Joys, my Hopes are fled; 
ly firſt, my only Love is Dead. 
ith endleſs Grief let me bemoan 
olumbo's Loſs. S. Let me go on. 
\s yet my Fortune was but narrow, 
woo'd my Couſim Philly Sparrow, 
D'th' Elder Houſe of Chirping:Bnd, - 
rom whence the younger. Branch ideſcend 5 
Well ſeated in à Field of Peaſe - - > oy 
he liv'd, extreamly at her Eaſe : 

But when the Honey-Moon was paſt, 

ne following Nights were ſoon. o'ercalt, - 

ze kept her own, could plead the Tat, 


<4 


Wc Quarrel for a Barley Stau; = 
| Both, you may judge became leſs" ki a £4 


A more we knew each other's Mind 


4 ; 
# - 8 ; ; 
| * 
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She ſoon gtew ſfrullen, I, bard-hearted; 
We ſcolded, hated, fought, and parte. 
To LONDOM, bleſſed Town, I _ $1 
She Boarded at a; Farm in Rr. 

A Moagpye from the Country filed, 
And kindly told me ſhe. was Dead :- 
I prun'd my .Feathers;.cock'd my Tail, 

And ſet my. Heart again to Sale. 

| My Fcurih, a meer Coquet, or ſuch 
I thought her, nor avails it much, | 
If true or falſe, our Troubles ſpring 
More from the Fancy than the Thing. - 
Two ſtaring Horns, I dften fad. 

But ill become a.Sparrow's Head; | 

But then, to a — Balance even. 
Jour C rrow: goes to Heaven. 
The Thing you ! fo proton it dene?/ 
If you enquire, you make it known. 

Whilſt at the Root your Horns are fore, 

"i 5 But 
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an the Tables and regst. 
1 4 7 may not be, that you ſuſpeR : _ 5 
| 1 the Mind's Eye, the Horns, ue mean, 8 1 
| I 0 only in Ideas ſeen 10% eb ad bak 
| . fom the infide of che Hedda 
er Branches ſhoot, their Antlers ſpread; 
tal Suſpicions often bear them ö; 
Wu feel em from the Time _r—_ fear Ti * 
% Cuckoo! that She's wang: e 
.d, the Ear pra Pa 73 hong”: 
Wt thoſe of finer Taſte hare found 
I zere's nothing in't befide the ſound. © 
Wcicrment always waits on Horns, 95 
Wd Houſhold Peace che Gift-adorne : " © | 
F 
6 : he Spark. 'is Mill the Cuckold's _— N 
Wis Way, or That; let Madam roam, 
; ell pleas'd and quiet ſhe comes heme. 
] Ow weigh the Pleaſure with the Pain, N 
We plus and mmm, Loſt and Gain, 3 NI 
3 | par 


et 
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And what La Fontaine laughing ſays, 
Is ſerious Truth, in ſuch a Caſe; 
Who flights. che. Bvil finds it leaſt, | 
And who does Nothing, does the beſt. 
I never ſtrove to rule the Roaſt, 
1 She ne er refus d to pledge my Toaſt: 
. | In Viſits if we chanc d xo meet, 
1 gem d obliging, ſhe! dittree: ; 
We neither much careſs d, nor ſtrore, 
But good Diſſembling paſs'd for Love. | 
T. Whate'er of Licht dur Eye may ker 
"Tis only Light it: ſelf can ſnoõw: +: - % 
Whate'er of Love our Heart can feel, 
"Tis mutual Love alone can tell. 
S. My; pretty, amorous, foolifh Bird, 
A Mee Patience, in one Word,. 
The Three Kind, Siſters broke, 'the. Chain, 


444  S 


7. Let me withjuſter Grief deplore 
My dear Ci Columb, pow no more 8 2 N 
DA | 


4 
1 
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I t me with conftanr Tears bewail — 
— 
; Wy Fifth ſhe prov'd a jealous Wife, 
Word ſhield us all from fuch a Life! 
Was Doubt, Complaint, Reply, Chit-Chat, 
was This, To-day, To-morrow, That. 

» n metimes forſobth, upon the Breok, - 

I kept a Miſs j wh honeſt Rook" * 

ed it a Spe, who told a Sar. 
no told it thoſe, who told it ker. 10 

0 e Day a Linnet and a Lark 

ad met me ſtroleing in the Dark 3 

he next, a Moodbock and an Ow? © 
WD uick-Gghted, grave; and ſober Rol, 
[ ou'd on their Carp'rai Oath alledgs,: -/ 
ö : kiſsd 2 Hes behind the Hedge. 
eu, Madam Turtle, to be brief,. 

f Repeating but renews our Grief * 

* once ſhe watch'd- me, from à Rail, 
Woor Scar: her Fodting In 0 
| _ 


— 
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And down ſhe fell, and broke ber Hip, 
The Fever came, and then the Pip: 
Death did the only cure apply; 

She was at quiet, ſo was I. jo 

. Cou'd Love unmov d theſe Changes 
His Sorrows, as his Joys are true. A 

S. My deareſt Dove, One wiſe Man an ſo 

Alluding to our preſent Caſe, - 
We're here To-day, and, gone To-morrow : 
Then what: avails, ſuperflous Sorrow? .. 
Another full as wiſe; as he,. 
Adds; that a Marry d Man may ſee 
Two happy Hours; and which are hey? 
The Firſt and Laſt, perhaps you'll fay ; 
"Tis true, when blithe ſhe goes to Bed, 
And when ſhe peaceably lies Dead; 
 Wemen "rwixs Sheets are beſt, tis ſaid, 
Be they of Holand, r Lead. | 55 

Now cur'd of Hus Hopes nd; Fear 'F 
| And . the es Len Y 
bag I hop 


V 
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ny 
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ig . to huge I „ AAN auf] 
1 took a W#idow' to my Neſt. | 
| Turtle! had ſhe been like Thee, 5 
r, yet gentle; wiſe, yet free; s ;Þ 1 
ſhe was peevidhy bolty, beibdz. 
Fitch ingrafted on a Scold :- vlg Ant 
in PAN Dbox As Bar e | 
Hundred Ills to ver Mankindz: 
ex one Bird, in her Bandere p er 2 
hid at leaſt a Hundred more 
d ſoon, as Time” that Veil withdrew, 
Plagues o'er all the Parfſh' flew 5 n os 
Stock of borrow'd Tears grew dry; 2 
| A » Native Tempeſts arm'd her Eye 9295} au 
: ck Clouds around her Forehead hung, 
d Thunder rattled on her Tongue. 1 
, Young or Old, or Cock or Henn 
q livd in Eorus's Den; 3 0 224770 moni 
n 1 e neareſt her, the more accurſt, be 
ard her Friends, her Husband- worſt, + © 


- 


5:39 5 But 


1 
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But 70% E amid bis Anger ſpares, 
Remarks our Faults, but hears our Pray rs. 
In ſhort, ſhe Dy d, why then ſhe's Dead 
Quoth I, and * again . wed... 


One may have ee Lack ati, 4x 
Matters at worſt, are ſure to e 
The DEVIL's Wife: was but a Sand... 
T. Thy Tale has rais d a ante Sphes 
Uxorious Inmate, Bird obſcene, ; . | 
Dart thou defile theſe Sacred. Groves, 
Theſe ſilent Seats -of  fairhtul:  Lques own 6:84 9 
Begone, with flagging Wings fit. down 
On ſome old Perr-howe near, the Town; - | 
In Browers:Stables peck. thy; Grain, 101 
Then waſh. it down, with, puddled Rain: 
And hear thy dirty OfSſpring, alben 10 L 
From Bottles on a Suhurb- Wall,. * 
Where Thou haſt been, return again, 
Vile Bind! Then haſt at Meng 
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Wtions like theſe, from Men are giv'n, 

| | ole vileſt Creatures under Heav'n. 
| g | 0 Cities and to Courts repair, 

1 itt'ry and Falſhood flouriſh there: 
ere, all thy wretched Arts employ, 
| | ere Riches triumph over Fog 5 
f y here Paſſions do with Int 'reſt Barter, 
: bd HYMEN holds, by Mammon's Charter ; 
here Truth by Point of Law is Parry d, 
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the Tune my King 3 . the Abbor of. 


CANTERBURY. 


| oY - 
j 


Sing not old JasoN, who Travell'd thro? Greece, 
To Kiſs. the fair Maids, and poſſe's the rich Flecce - 
Sing 1 Kxras, who led "by his M other, 


a2 9 2 hs Ss 


rid of One Wien, and went far for another, 


* 


* 
8 43 & 4* 5 
. 


"Ex Derry bu, own, They terry down, 


D 3 . _ 
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Nor Him who thro' Aſs and Europe did roam, 

- - Urrsszs, by Name, who ne'er cry'd to go home; 
But rather defir'd to ſee Cities and Men, | 4 
Than return. to his Farms, and Converſe with old Pry | | 


Hang Houzx and ViRG1t ; their meaning to ſeek, 

* A Man muſt have pok'd in the Latin and Greek ; 
Thoſe who Love our own Tongue, we have Reaſon to hoy 
Have read them Tranſlated by DRYDEN and Pops. 


* 


But J Sing Exploits, that have lately been done 

By Two Britiþ HR ROEs, call'd MaTTHEw and Jony 
And how they rid Friendly from fine London-Town, 
Fair Eſſex. to ſee, and a Place they call DO VN. 


Now e'er they went out, you may rightly ſuppoſe, 
| How much they Diſcours'd, both in Prudence and Prof 
For before this great Fourney was throughly concerted, 
Full often. they met ; and as often they parted. 


3 
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3 | nd thus Mattheav ſaid, look you here, my Friend Fohn , 
a i irly have Travell'd Years Thirty and One; 
Wi cho! 1 fill carry'd my  Soveraign's Warrants, 


: : Ind now in this Fourney of Life, I wou'd have 
ace where to Bait, t'wixt the Court and the Grave ;. 
Ji | Pere joyful to Live, not unwilling to Die— 


- [zooks, I have juſt ſuch a Place in my Eye. 


N There are Gardens fo Stately, and Arbors ſo Thick, 
Portal of Stone, and a Fabrick of Brick. 
e Matter next Week ſhall be all in your Pow'r; 
; t the Money, Gadzooks, muſt be Paid in an Hour. 


For Things in this World, muſt by Law be made certain, 
e Both muſt repair unto Ol VER Mantis; 

| pr he is a Lawyer of worthy Renown. 

; bring You to ke; he muſt fix you at DOWN. - 


% 


1 


Quorh. | 
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«254 


Quoth MaTTHEw, I know, that from Berwick to D 
You have Sold all our Premiſſes over and over. YN 
And now if your Buyers and Sellers agree, 


You may throw all our Acres into the South-Sea. 


Hut a word to the Purpoſe ; 'To-morrow, dear Frieni 
We'll ſee, what To-night you ſo highly commend, 
And if with a Garden and Houfe I am bleſt ; 

Let the Devil and Con— go with tlie zeſt. 


Then anſwer' d Squire MORLEY, pray get a Caleſch, 
That in Summer may Burn, and in Winter may Splaſh: 
L love Dirt and Duſt; and 'tis always my Pleaſure, 
To take with me much of the Soil which I Meaſure. 


But Maithero thought better: for Mattheey thought right 
And hired a Chariot ſo trim and ſo tight, 
That extreams both of Winter: and Summer might paſs; 


For one Window was Canvas, the t other was Glaſs. 
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Pra up quoth Friend Matthew ; pull down quoth Friend 
1 e ſhall be both Hotter and Colder anon. (Fobn, 
F us Talking and Scolding, they forward did Speed ; 
ene pac'd by, under Nxwauax the Sweed. 


Gn 


into an old Inn, did this Equipage roll, 
f f t a Town they call Hodſdon, the Sign of the Bull, 
ſear a Nymph with an Urn, that divides the High-way, 
| : nd into a Puddle throws Mother of Tea. 


Come here my ſweet Landlady, pray how do you do ? 
ere is Siſley fo cleauly, and Prudence and Swe? 
4 where is the Widow that dwelt here below? 

W nd the Hoſtler that Sung about Eight Years ago ? 


e where is your Siſter fo mild and fo dear? 
3 3 Whoſe Voice to her Maids like a Trumpet was clear, 
Þy my Troth, She replies, you grow Younger, 1 think : 
And pa Sir, what Wine does the Gentleman drink ? 


f 


f Why 
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Why now let me Die, Sir, or live upon Truſt, 
If 1 know to which Queſtion to anſwer you firſt. 1 ' 
Why Things ſince I faw you, moſt ſtrangely have vary 
And the Hoſtler is Hang'd, and the Widow is Marry E 


il | And Pavsz left a Child for the Pariſh to Nurſe ; 


# we | 
by! 1 N | , | 4 | ] 
MW And S1sLEY went off with a Gentleman's Purſe; 

N ; \ #4 | 7 . . — v 
1 And as to my Siſter ſo mild and ſo dear, 

ig : SS She has lain in the Church-yard full many a Year, 

15 un 3+ i h 


Well, Peace to her Aſhes ; what 6gnifies Grief: 
She Roaſted red · Vcal, and ſhe Powder d lean-Beef: 
Full nicely ſhe knew to Cook up a fine Diſh ; 


For tough was her Pullets, and tender her Fiſh. 


” 


For that matter, Sir, be ye Squire, Knight, or Lord, 
III give you whate'er a good Inn can afford: 
I ſhou'd look on myſelf as unhappily Sped, 
Did I yield to a Siſter, or Living, or Dead. 
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4 df Mutton, a delicate Neck and a Breaſt, 
l swim in the Water in which they were Dreſt: 
1 becauſe You great Folks are with Rarities taken, 


A le-Eggs ſhall be next Courſe, toſt up with rank- Bacon. 


e Supper was Serv'd, and che Sheets they were laid ; 
+] MORLEY moſt lovingly whiſper'd the Maid. 
Maid was She handſome ? why truly ſo, fo: 

K what MoxlEvx whiſper d, we never ſhall know: 


* 


en up roſe theſe Heroes as brisk as the Sun, 
their Horſes like his, were prepared to Run. 
when in the Morning Marr. ask d for the Score, | 


J kindly had paid it the Evening before. 


ei Breakfaſt ſo warm to be ſure they did Eat: 


d, : 


ind out the Place you ſhall hear of anon, 
; 2 


uſtom in Travellers, mighty Diſcreet, 


thus with great Friendſhip and glee they went on 


5 call d Down, down, hey derry doevn. 


But 9 


Wny, of Spots in the gun, and the Man in the Av 


CD — 2 - 
- 
* 


Are the Harriſon's here, both the Old and the Yo 
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But what did they talk of from Morning till Noa = 


Of the Czax's gentle Temper, the Stocks in the Ci * 
The wiſe Men of Greece, and the Secret Committee A 


So to Haxtow they came; "nad hey, where are Loui 
Show Us 1 into the Parlor, and mind when 1 call : 
Why, your Maids have no motion, your Men have nol: 

, R f ' 


Well Maſter, I hear you have Bury'd. your Wiſe. 


Come this very inſtant, take Care to provide 
Tea, Sugar, and Toaſt, and a Horſe, and a Guide. 


And where ſtands fair Do wN, the delight of my St 
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O Squire, to the Grief of my Heart I may ſay, 
E have Bury'd Two Wives ſince you Travell'd this wi 
And 'the Harriſon's both may be preſently here ; 
And DON ſtands, I think, where it ſtood the laſt le 


— 


. 


I. 
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4 hen JoaN brought the Tea-pot, and Ca LER the Toaff ; 
; me ine was froth'd-out by the Hand of my Hoſt : 


Ve clear'd our Extempore Banquet fo faſt, 


Wc the Harriſon's both were forgot in the haſte. 


$ low hey for Down-Hall ; for the Guide he was got d 


Chariot was mounted; the Horſes did trot ; 


% be did bring us a Dozen Mile round: 


4 X 
| 
U 
* 


o! all in vain ; for no Down cou'd be found. 


5 


; d ! thou Popiß Guide, thou haſt led us aſtray. 
bay $ he; how the Devil ſhou'd I know the way ? - 
ver yet travell'd this Road in my life: 
Down lyes on * I was told by my Wiſe 


by Wife, anſwer d Mar rHEw, when ſhe went * 
er told Thee of half the bye-ways he had trod: 
: | haps She met Friends, and brought Pence to Thy Houſe 


A | Thou ſhalt go home without ever a Souſe. 


; What 
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Tre 3 = 4 
What is this thing MoRLEY, and how can you mean k 

We bave loſt our Eſtate here, before we have ſen i. M | 

SF | = Yo 

Have Patience, ſoft MoxIR V in anger reply'd: 


To find out our way, let us ſend off our Guide, 


O here I ſpy Down : caſt your Eye to the Wef, 
| Where a Wind-mill ſo ſtately ſtands plainly Confeſ. 
on the Weſt reply'd MaTTHEW, no Wind-mill I find: 
As well Thou may'ft tell me, I ſee the Veſt- wind 


Ehe 


Now pardon me, More, the Wind-mill I ſpy; 
But faithful Aczires, no Houſe is there nigh. 
Look again, fays mild Morey, Gadzooks you are blind 
The Mill ſtands before; and the Houſe lyes behind 


X 


Lo ma 


— 

O now 2 low ruin'd white Shed I diſcern, 
Untyl· d and unglaz'd ; I believe tis a Barn, 
A Barn? why you rave : is a Houſe for a Squire, 
A Tn of ys” or a Knight of our Shire. 


p 
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A Houſe ſhou'd be Built, or with Brick, or 1 Stone. 
yy, 'tis Plaſter and Lath; and I think, that's all One. 
| : nd ſuch as it is, it has ſtood with great Fame, 

: en called a Hall, and has given its Name | 

To Down, down, bey derry docun. 


WO Monrzr, O Mokxxx, if that be a Hall - 
Ine Fame with the Building will ſuddenly 1 


ith your Friend Jimmy G1BBs about Buildings agree, 


Wiy Buſineſs is Land; and it matters not me. 


I wiſh you cou'd tell, what a duce your head ails: 
ſhow'd you Down-Hall ; did you look for Verſailles ? 
Then take Houſe and Farm, as JohN BALLET will let you: 


or better for worſe, as I took my Dame BRT Tx. 


And now, Sir, a word to the Wiſe is enough; 

ou'll make very little of all your Old Stuff : 

and to build at your Age, by my Troth, you grow ſimple. 
Are You Young and Rich, like the Maſter of Wimple ? 
E 2 | it 
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If You have theſe Whims of Apartments e ardens, \ 
From Twice Fifty Acres you'll ne'er ſee five Farthingi 
And in Yours I ſhall find the true Gentleman's Fav 
E'er you finiſh your Houſe, you'll have ſpent your Eſta G 
| 1 5 


Caf 
< 


* 


Now let Us touch Thumbs, and be Friends er we E 
Here, Jon, is my Thumb; and here Marr, is my Her | 
To Halſtead 1 ſpeed ; and You go back to Town, 
Thus ends the Firſt part of the Ballad of DOWN. 


Derry down, down, bey derry di 


= A N . 
EP ILS T L E 


TO 


Hiecttoood Sheppard, Eſq; 


Written Anno. 1689. 


Hen crowding Folks, with ſtrange ill Faces, 


Were making Legs, and begging Places, 
nd ſome with Patents, ſome with Merit, | 
ird out my good Lord Dorſer's Spirit: 
Wpcaking, I Rood, among the Crew, ; 
cliring much to ſpeak with Tou. 
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x waited while the Clock ſtruck Thrice, 
Aud Foetman brought out fifty Lies; 
Till Patience vext, and Legs grown weary, 
F thought it was in vain to rarry : 
But did Opine it might be better, 
By Penny-Poſt to ſend a Lerter; 
Now, if you miſs of this Epifte, 
rm baulk'd. VER iy" may 8⁰ whiltle. 
My Bus pels, Sir, You'll quickly gueſs, 
Is to defire ſome little Place, 
And fair Pretenſions I have for't, © 
Much Need, and very ſmall Deſert. 
When e'er I writ to You, I wanted; 
1 always begg d, You always granted, 
| Now, as You took me up when Little, 
Gave me my Learning, and my Vittle : 
Askt for me, from my Lord, things fitting, 
Kind as Tad been your own begetting ; 
Confirm what foamerly You've given, 
Nor leave me now at Six and. Sevens 
| As Sunderland has left Mun Stef bens 


bo 
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No Family that takes a Whelp, 

When firſt he laps, and ſcarce can yelp, 

: eglects, or turns him out of Gate, 

hen He's grown up to Dog's Eſtate: 

| 2 or Pariſh if they once adopt 

; he ſpurious Brats that Strolers dropt, 

1 zave 'em when grown up Luſty Fellows, 
| Wo the wide World, that is the Gallows : 
: o, thank 'em for their Love, that's worſe, 
an if they ad throttled 'em at Nurſe, 
My Uncle, reſt his Soul, when Living, 

; light have contriv'd me ways of Thriving ; 
| aught me with Cyder to repleniſh 

6 ly Vats, or ebbing Tide of Rheniſb. 

. when for Hock I drew Prickt IP hite-wine, 
wear't had the flavour, and was right Wine : 
r ſent me with Ten Pounds to Furni- 
47's Inn, to ſome good Rogue-Attorney; 
Where now by forging Deeds, and cheating, 


ad found ſome handſom ways of getting. _ 
| 4 


—— 
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All this, You made me quit to follow 
That ſneaking Whey. fac'd God Apollo. 


Sent me among a Fidling Crew 


1 . 
1 


Of Folks, Pad never ſeen nor knew, 

Calliope, and God knows who. 

To add no more Invectives to it, 

You ſpoil'd the Youth to make a Poet. 

In common Juſtice, Sir, there's no Man ; 

That makes the Whore but keeps the Woma þ 

Among all honeſt Chriſtian People, 

Whoe'er breaks Limbs, maintains the Cripple, 
The Sum of all I have to oy, - 

Is, that you'd put me in ſome way, 


r Re ES 
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And your Petitioner ſhall Pray—— 
There's One thing more, I had almoſt iv 
But they may do as well in Poſtſcript ; 
My Friend Charles Montague's preferr'd, 
Nor wou'd I have it long obſerv'd, 
That One Mouſe Eats, while T Orber's Starvd 
ü A \ 
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: Imitation of the "TRE 0 DE of 


the Third Book of HoRACk. 


Written 1692. 


J. 
OW long, deluded Albion, wilt Thou lie (a) 
1 In the Lethargic Sleep, the ſad Repoſe, 
which thy cloſe, thy conſtant Enemy, 
Has ſoftly lulbd Thee to Thy Woes ? 


f k Ex} 
— — on INC "= a * 1 4. 
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"od Anguſtam, amici, Pauperiem pati 
Robu ſtus acri Militia Puer 
Condiſcat, & Parthos feroces 


vexet eques metuendus haſta. 
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Or Wake, degenerate Iſle, or Ceaſe to own 


What Thy Old Kings in Gallic Camps have done; j 

The Spoils They brought Thee back, the Crowns They yy 3 

WILLIAM (ſo Fate requires) again is Arm'd ; 4 
Thy Father to the Field is gone : 1 | 

Again MARIA weeps Her abſent Lord ; 

For Thy Repoſe content to Rule alone. 

Are Thy Enervate Sons not yet Alarm'd ? | 

When WILLIAM Fights, dare they look tamely o | | 

So flow bs | oet their Ancient Fame Reftor'd, 1 


As nor to melrat Beauty's Tears, nor follow Valour's Swail - 
II. 
See the Repenting Iſle Awakes, 
Her Vicious Chains the generous Goddeſs breaks : 
The Foggs around Her Temples are Diſpell'd; 
Abroad She Looks, and Sees Arm'd Belgia ſtand 
Prepar'd to meet their common Lord's Command ; 
Her Lyons Roaring by Her Side, Her Arrows in Her Hand 
And Bluſhing to have been fo long with-held, 
Weeps off Her Crime, and haſtens to the Field : 


(b) Hence 
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W) Henceforth: Her Touch ſhall be-inur'd to bear 
. Hazardous. Tail and Active War; 
0 march beneath the Dog-Star' g raging Heat, 
tient of Surangr 8 Drought; and Martial Sweat; 
1 ad only Grieve in Winter- s: Camps to find, 
4 s Days too ſhort for Lab ours They deſign'd 
RF Night beneath hard . heavy Arms to- 3 
Il Day to Mount the Trench, to Storm the Breach ; 
And all the rugged Paths to. Head, 
| Where WILL AN, and his Virus lead. 7 
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III. 


. c) Silence is the Soul of War; 

| Delib'rate Counſel muſt _prepare | 
he Mighty Work, which Yalour muſt compleat: = 
hus WILL IAM Reſeu'd, thus Preſerves * State ; : 
: Thus Teaches Us to Think and Dare ; 3 5 | 
RN whilſt his Cannon juſt prepar'd to Rreathe 


Avenging Anger, and ſwift Death, 
0 In 


(b) vitamque ſul Dio & trepidis W 
In reb us. 
(c) Eft & fideli tuta Flenti 
Merces, ©, 


* 
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In tbe try'd Mettle the cloſe Dangers glow, 
And now too late the Dying Foe 

Perceives the Flame, yet cannot ward the Blow; 

So whilſt in WILLIAM's Breaſt ripe Counlels li, 

Secret and ſure as Brooding Fate, | 

No more of His Deſign appears, 

Than what Awakens Gallia's Fears ; 

And (though Guilt's Eye can ſharply penetrate) 
Diſtracted Lewis can diſory 

Only a long unmeaſur d Ruin nigh. 


+ I 


On Norman Coalts and Banks of frighted Seine, 
Lo! the Impending Storms begin : 

Britannia ſafely through her Maſter's Sea 
Plows up her Victorious Way. 

The French en throws his Bolts in vain, 

Whilſt the true ; Thypderer aſſerts the Main: 


Ti 
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| is done ! to Shelves and Rocks his Fleets retire, 
. Swift Victory in Vengeful Flames 

1 rns down the Pride of their Preſumptuous Names: 
1 ey run to Shipwrack to avoid our Fire, 

1 d the torn Veſſels that regain their Coaſt 

1 but ſad Marks to ſhew the reſt are loſt : 

4 this the Mild, the Beauteous, Dueen has done, 
1 d WILLIAM's ſofter-Half ſhakes Lewis' Throne: 
| MARIA does the Sea command 7; 

\ bil Gallia flies her Husband's Arms by Land, 

$ the Sun abſent, with full ſway, the Moon 

[ verns We Illes, and rules the Waves alone : 

Funo nd when her Fove is gone. 

WE Eritanmia ! looſe thy Ocean's Chains, 

Wilt: zel firikes the Blow Thy Queen ordains : 

| $ Reſcud, thus Rever'd, for ever ſtand, 

d bleſs the Counſel, and Reward the Hand, 
Britannia ! thy M A RIA Reigns. | 


z 


. V. From 
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v. 
From MART' s Conqueſts, and the Reſeu'd Main, (4 1 
Let France look forth to Sambre's armed Shore, : 


And boaſt her Joy for I LLIAM's Death no more, 
He lives, let France confeſs, the Victor lives: 


Her Triumphs for his Death were vain, 

And ſpoke ber Terrour of his Life too plain. 

The mighty years begin, the day draws nigh, 

In which That One of Lewis many Wives, 

Who by the baleful force of guilty Charms, 

as long enthral'd Him in Her wither'd Arms, 

S::all o'er the Plains from diſtant Tow'rs on high, 
Caſt around her mournful Eye, 


\ 


And with Prophetiek Sorrow cry: 


(d) Illum ex menibus. Boſticis 
Matrona bellantis Hranni 
Proſpiciens, & adulta virgo 
Suſpiret, eben I ne rudis agm inum 
Sponſus laceſſat regius aſperam 
Tatu leonem quem cruenta 
Per medias rapit Ira Cedes. 
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: Wy does my ruin'd Lord retard his flight? 
. hy does Deſpair provoke his Age to fight ? 
f s well the Wolf may venture to engage 

: he angry Lyon's gen'rous rage; | 

: he rav nous vultur, and the Bird of N ight, 

| s ſafely tempt the ſtooping Eaple's flight, 

Lewis to unequal Arms defy 

f on Heroe, crown'd with blooming Victory, 

: iſt triumphing o'er Rebel rage reſtrain'd "5 

: And yet unbreath'd from Battels gain d. 

. e! all you? duſty Fields quite cover d o'er 

. ich hoſtile Troops, and ORANGE at their Head, 
ORANGE deſtin'd to compleat 
The great Deſigns of labouring Fate, 

| ORANGE the Name that Tyrants dread : 
F comes, our ruin'd Empire is no more, 

Down, like the Perſian, goes the Gallic Throne, 


Paris flies, Young Ammon urges on. 


I * VI. Now 
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Now from the dubions ners mingled hone, | 
Ler fear look back, and firerch her haſty ing, (e) 
Inpatient to ſecure a baſe rerrear : : 1 x | 
Let the pale Coward leave his Wounded King, 
For the vile privilege to breathe, 
To live with ſhame i in dread of glorious Death; 
In yain : for Fare has latter Wings than fear, 
She follows hard, and Arikes him in the rear, | 
Dying aud Mad the Traytor bites the ground, 
His Back rransfix'd with a diſhoneſt Wound ; 
Whilſt through the fierceſt Troops and thickeſ Preſs 
Nv irtue carries on Succels ; : 


Whilſt equal Heay' n guards the diſtinguiſhr brave, 
And Armies cannot "oe whom . ave. 0 


—_ L © 
— 


(e) Dulce & decorum eft. pro Pat rid mori, 
Mors & ſugacem proſequitur virum 

Nec parcit imbellis Fuvents © 

Pe, Litibus timidoque terga. 
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VII. 


Wirtue to Verſe immortal Luſtre gives, 

| ch by the other? 5 RF Friendſhip lives; _ 

neas ſuffer 4, and Ach? les fought, 

e Heroe's Acts enlarg' d the Poet's thought, 

| r Virgil's Majeſty, and Homer's Rage 

Had ne'er like laſting Nature vanquiſh'd Age ; 
Euilſt Lewis then his riſing Terrour drowns 

With Drums, Alarms, and T rumpets Sounds, 
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or hid in arm'd Retreats and guarded Towns, | 
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From Danger as from Honour 5 
2 bribes cloſe Murder againſt open War 7 
In vain you Gallic Muſes firive > 
it labour d Verſe to keep his Fame alive, 
ur mouldring Monuments in vain Je raiſe 
the weak Baſis of the Tyrant's Praiſe : 
dur Songs are ſold, your Numbers are Prophane, 

'Tis Incenſe to an Idol given, . 
Meat offer'd to Prometheus? Man, 

That had no Soul from Rar FOR 
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Againſt his Will you chain your frighted King 
On rapid Rhine's divided Bed; 
And Mock your Heroe, whilſt ye Sing 
The Wounds for which he never bled ; 
Falſhood. does poyſon on your Praiſe difuſe, 
And Lewis fear gives Death to Beileau's Muſe: 


VIII. 


On it's own Worth True Majeſty is rear'd, (f) 1 
And Virtue is her own Reward, 8 
With ſolid Beams and Native Glory bright, 

She neither Darkneſs dreads, nor covets Light; 


True to Her-ſelf, and fix't to inbora Laws, 6 f ˖ 
Nor funk by Egle, nor liked by ArbG. 

She from Her ſettled Orb looks calmly down, ; 
On Life or Death, a Priſon, of a Crown. ; 0 


(f) Viriu repulſe neſcia ſordida 
Intaminatit fulget Honoribus 
Nec ponit aut ſumit ſecures. 
Arbitrio popularis aur. 


* 
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en bound in double Chains poor Belgia lay 

d foreign Arms, and inward ſtrife a prey, 
hilſt One Good Man buoy'd up Her ſinking State, 
And Virtue labour d againſt Fate; 


FFC 
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hen fortune baſely with ambition joyn'd, 

d all was conquer d but the Patriot's mind, 

; : hen Storms let looſe, and raging Seas | 

ready the torn Veſſel to o'erwhelm, 

| red not the faithful Pilot from his Helm, 

or all the Syren Songs of future Peace, 

An dazling Proſpect of a promis'd Crown, 
Could lure his fubborn Virtue down ; 4 = 

it againſt Charms, and Threats, and Hell, He hood 
To that which was ſeerely good ; 

en, had no Trophies Juſtified his Fame, : | 

o Poet bleſt his Song with NASSA 7 8 Name, oy 

nue alone did all That Honour bring, 1 1 85 

nd Heaven as plainly pointed out The KI NG, 

As when He at-me- Altar flood s 

In all his Types and Robes of Pow'r, 

ſilt at His Feet Religious Britain bow'd, | 

nd own*d him next to what We there Adore. 

e 45-0 Re. 
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IX. 
Say joyful Maeſe, and  Boyne's Victorious Flood, 
| (For each has mixt his Waves with Royal Blood) 
When WILLIAM's Armies paſt, did He retire, 
Or view from far the Battel's diſtant Fire ? 
Could He believe His Perſon was too dear ? 
Or uſe His Greatneſs to conceal His Fear ? 
Could Pray'rs or Sighs the dauntleſs Heroe move? 
Arm'd with Hedvn's Juſtice, and His People's Love, 
Through the firſt Waves He wing'd His Vent'reus Wa, 
And on the Adverſe Shore aroſe, . 
(Ten thouſand flying Deaths in vain oppoſe ) 
Like the great Ruler of the Day, 4 
With Strength and Swifineſs mounting from the Seas: 
Like Him all Day He Toil'd, but long in Night, 
The God had eas'd His weary'd light, 
E'er Vengeance let the ſtubborn Foes, 
Or w ILLIAM's Labours found repoſe ; 


When His Troops faulter'd, ſtept not He between, 
Reſtor d the dubious Fight again, 
Mark'd. out the Coward that durſt fly, 


And led the fainting Brave to Victory? Still 


** 9 
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Wil! s me fled Him, did He not oertake © py 


. doubtful courſe, fill brought Her Bleeding back ? 
nis keen Sword did not the boldeſt fall? 
f ſas he not King, Commander, Soldier All? 
? is Dangers ſuch, as with becoming Dread, 
WY: Subjects yer Unborn ſhall Weep to Read; 
| ] hd were not thoſe the only Days that e'er 
The Pious Prince refus'd to hear 

i | Friends Advices; or His Subjects Pray'r. 
X. 
erer eld Rhine his fruitful Water turns, 
| fills bis Vaſſals Tributary Urns; 
@ Þelgia's fay'd Dominions, _s the Sea, 
A : hoſe righted Waves rejoyce in WILLIAM's ſway; 
ü there a Town where Children are not Taught, 
N e Holland Proſper d, for here OR ANT E Fought, 
ough Rapid Waters, and through flying Fire, 
e ruſh- d the Prince; Here made whole France retire. 
diff rent Nations be this Valour bleſt, 

In diffrent Languages confeſt, 

And then let Shannon Speak the reſt : 


til 
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Let Shannon Speak, how on her wond' ring Shors, 
When Coriqueſt hoy” ring on his Arms did wait, 
And e ask d fore Lives to oe her o'er; 
With high Contempt four back the pocious Kai, 
And Scorning Glory at à Price 50 great, 1 
With fo much Pow” r, foch Piety ad joyn, 
AS made a perfect vinue Soar 

A Pitch unknown“ to Man before. * 
And lifted Shannon's Waves o'er thoſe of Boyne. 


XI. 

Nor do his Subjects only ſhare : L 
The Profy' rous Fruits of his Indulgent Reign; ; 
His Enemies approve the Pious War, | 
Which, with their Weapon, rakes away t — Chai: 
More than His Sword, His Goodneſs ſirikes His Fe 
* They Bleſs His Arms, and Sigh they muſt oppoſe 
Juſtice and Freedom on his Conqueſts wait, | 
And *tis for Man's Delight that He is Great: 
Succeeding Times ſhall with long, Joy contend, 


If He were more a Victor, or a Friend: 
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much His Courage and His Mercy ftrive, 
> Wounds, to Cure; and Conquers, to Forgive. 


z g 
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Heroes, that have Fought your Country's Cauſe, 

areſs'd Her Injuries, or. Form'd Her Laws, 

Ci my Advent'rous Song juſt Witneſs bear, 

A 1 uſt the Pious Muſe, and hear Her, Swear, 

WH: tis no Poet's Thought, no Flight of Youth, 

N ] t ſolid Story, and ſevereſt Truth, 

Z pat WILLIAM Treaſures up a greater Name, 
| f Jan any Country, any. Ages, can Boaſt : | 

| ( ) And all that Ancient Stock of 5 Fame 

He did. from His Fore- Fathers ta ke, 
> has improv 'd, and gives with Later'ſt back ; 
d in His Conſtellation does unite 


eir ſcatter'd Rays of Fainter Light: 
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(8) Virtus recludens immeritis Mori 
cœlum, negatà tentat iter vid 
Cœtuſque vulgares & udam 
Spernit humum fugiente pennà. 
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Nor let her tempt that Deep, nor make the Shore - 
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Above or Envy's laſh, or Fortun's Wheel, 
That ſettled Glory ſhall for ever dwell 

Above the Rowling Orbs, and common Sky, 
Where nothing comes that e er ſhall Die. 


XIII. 


Where Roves the Muſe ? Where thoughtleſs to retury a 
Is her ſhort liv'd Veſſel Borne, | 

By Potent Winds too ſubje& to be toſt? 

And in the Sed of WILLIA M's Praiſes loſt ? 


| Where our abandon'd Youth She ſees 
Shipwrackt in Luxury, and loſt in Eaſe; 
Whom nor Britannia's Danger can alarm, 

Nor FWILLIAM's Exemplary Virtue warm: 
Tell 'em howe'er the King can yet Forgive 
Their Guilty Sloth, their Homage yet Receive, 


And let their wounded Honour live: 


But ſure and ſudden be their juſt * - 

wift be their Virtues riſe, and ſtrong its Courſe ; () 
| or though for certain Years and deſtin'd Times, 

Merit has lain confus'd with Crimes, 

| hough Fove ſeem'd Negligent of human Cares, 

| or Scourg'd our Follies, nor return d our Prayers. 

lis Juſtice now Demands the equa] Scales, 

edition is Suppreſt, and Truth prevails: 


ae it's great Ends by flow Degrees Attains, 


nd Europe is Redeem'd, and WILLIAM Reigns. 


(b)————Sepe Dieſpiter 


Neglectus ince ſto addidit 1 . 
Rario antecedentem Sce leftum 
Deſeruit Pede pena Claudo. 


But 
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Lapy Henri erta-Cacendiſh Holles Hi h 1 


Not HARLE 's Self to Cam ahd 1/5 dear, 
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Spoke to the 


In the LIBRARY of 
St. Zobn's Cor LEOE, CaMRIDSE, 
November the gth, Anu. 1719. 


- a a» 


MADAM, | 
& INCE ANNA. viſited Ys Muſes Seat, 


(Around Her Tomb let weeping Angels wall 
Hail THO u, the Brighteſt of thy Sex, and Be 
Moſt gracious Neighbour, and moſt welcome Gut 


In Virtues and in Arts great Ox rok D's Hell, 
Not HE ſuch preſent Honours ſhall receive, 


As to his ConsoxT We aſpire to give. 


11 | © 83 Writing 


wh 


Writings of Men our Thought to Day negleRs, 


Fro pay due Homage to the Softer Sex: 
2 and Tully We forbear to read, 

N And their great Followers whom this Houſe has 
1 o ſtudy Leſſons from Thy Morals given, (bred, 
5 7 d ſhining Characters, impreſs d by Heaven. 
Peience in Books no longer We purſue, 
Minerva's Self in HARRIE T's Face We view; 
For when with Beauty we can Virtue join, 
. Ne paint the Semblance of a Form Divine. 

| Their pious Incenſe let our Neighbours bring, 
To the kind Mem'ry of ſome bounteous King, 
„Nen grateful Hand, due Altars let Them raiſe 
o ſome good Knight's, or holy Prelate's Praiſc ; 
e tune our Voices to a nobler Theme, 

our Eyes We bleſs, your Praiſes We proclaim, 
John's was founded in a Woman's N ame: 5 


join d by Statute, to the Fair We bow; 2 
 Spight of Time, We keep our antient Vow ; © 
bat MargaretT; udor was j: Harriet Harley now. 8 
G 3 6 PR 0. 
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PROL OEM E 
| ; 7. — . , Bog "37 33 | | 


Told © S.. 


0 R * H 4 N 


3 by * f the Weſtminſter- Schol at 


at Hickford's Dancing- Room, the 24 of 3 
February, 1720. I 
* 

Spoken by the Loxp DUPLIN, who Ak 
CORDELIO. * 
HA T „ my humble Comral y 
/ | have Me ſay? | A 


e SpeQators, pray excuſe the 
Play? . 91 


Such Work by hireling Actors ſhou'd be done, 
Whom You may Clap or Hiſs, for half a Crown: 
Our generous Scenes for Friendſhip We — 
End if We don't delight, at leaſt We treat. 


Out 


Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 65 


Durs is the Damage, if We chance to blunder 3 


e may be ask'd whoſe Patent We act under. 


How ſhall We gain you? A-Ja-mode de France ? 
re hir'd this Room; but none of Us can dance * 
Un cutting Capers We ſhall never pleaſe: 


ar LA does not lye below our Knees. 


— 


\ 


Shall we procure You Vl) and Bound 2 
Then You muſt Each ſubſcribeTwo hundredPound 
here We ſhou'd fail tuo, as to Point of Voice : 8 


1 Miſtaxe Us not; We're no ITALIAN Boys: 
e 


And only ſpeak the Style of ancient Rows. 


u. von deſerve, not poorly beg Applauſe ; 


For the Diſtreſs 'd Your Pity We implore: 
if once refus'd, We trouble You no more, 


But leave Our Orphan ſquawling at your Door. 


4 4 ET; ww . , 
! * 


True BRI Tos born, from Weſtminſter We come; 


And ſtand or fall * Freind's and Susby's Laws. 
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Gee G. Be W. G8 C5. aſi 


2 
N 


CONVERSATION 4 


T A L E. 


93 7+ OE has been thought diſcreet, 
I To know the Company You meet; 
And ſure there may be ſecret Danger, 
In talking much before a Stranger. 
Agretd : What then? Then drink your Ale: 
1 pledge You, and repeat my Tale. 


No Matter where the Scene is fixt: 
The Perſons were but odly mixt; 
When Sober Damon thus began : 
(And Damon is a clever Man) 
I now grow Ola; but il], from Youth, 


Have held for Modeſty and Truth: ? 
The 
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a ; The Men who by theſe Sea-marks ſteer, 
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In Li fe's great Voyage never Err: 
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Yu pon this P oint I dare defy 
Erbe World : 1 pauſe for a Reply. 


Sir, Either is a good Adiftane : : 

of Os who fat a little diſtant : | 
Truth. decks our Speeches and our Books; - 
And Modeſty adorns our Looks: 
But farther Progreſs We muſt take, 

Vor on ly born to Look and Speak: 

Ine Man muſt Ad. The STAGEALTE: | 
Says thus, and ſays extremely. righte _ | 
Strict Juſtice is the Sov'raign Guide, 
That o'er our Action ſhou'd preſide : 

This Queen of Virtues. is confeſt, 

To regulate and bind the reſt. 

Thrice Happy, if You once. .can find 

Her equal Balance poize your Mind: 


$5 $8 
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All different Graces foon will enter, 


Like Lines concurrent to their Center. 


»Twas thus, in ſhort, theſe Two went on, 
With Yea and Nay, and Pro, and Con, ; 
Thro' many Points divinely dark, | by u 
And WATrERNLANY aſſaulting Cranks 9 
Till, in Theology half loſt, 

Damon took up the Evening-Poſt ; 
Confounded Sy ain, compos'd the Nox rn, pi 


And deep in Poli —_ held forth, 


| Methinks We're in the like Condition, 
As at the TREArr of Pagririon: 

That Stroke, for All King WILLI AM's Care, 

Begat another Tedious War; 

MaTTHEw, who knew the whole Intrigue, 

Ne'er much approv d That Myſtic League. 

In the vi > Urzzcur TrEATY too, 

Poor May, He found enough to do > = ; 


Sometimes 


Pometimes to Me He did apply; 


But down-right Dunſtable was I, 


x But (paſs His Politi 


| never herded with 


and Proſe) 


is Foes 5 


Nay, in his Verſes as a Friend, 
kill found Somerhi 


Cir, I excus'd his NuT-Brown-Maip ; 


g to commend : 


Whate'er ſeverer Critics ſaid : 

100 far, I own, the Girl was try d: 
The Women All were on my Side. 
or Aru A I return'd Him Thanks: 
ld Her with Her little Pranks : 
ndeed poor SoLOMON in Rhime 


Was much too grave to be Sublime. 


do on He ran a new Diviſion ; 


es 
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[and told Him, where They were miſtaken ; 


And counſell'd Him to ſave his Bacon: 


Pinar and Damon ſcorn Tranſition: 


69 


Till 
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„Till out of Breath he turn d to ſpit: 
(Chance often helps Us more than Wit) 


= other that lucky Moment took, 8 
Juſt nick'd A Time, broke in, and ſpoke... 


* | . * A * 
T 1 * By » "= * 7 
2 # % 2 * & Fl L Gt . * 


Of all the Gifes the Gods brd 
(If we may take © old TvLLY's Word.) 
The greateſt is a F Friend; whoſe 99. 
Knows how to praiſe, and. when 'reprove : 
From ſuch a "Treaſure, never part, 

But hang the Jewel on your Heart a 
And, pray, Sir (it delights, Me) tell; 
You know this Author mighty well 
Know Him! d'ye: queſtion it? Ods-fiſh 1 
Sir, does a Beggar know his Diſh 2? 

1 lov d Him, as I: told 1 

5 Advis'd Him Here a Stander by 
Twitch. d Damon gently by the Cloak, 


And thus unwilting Silence broke: 


. ParroN 4 thro! Life, and from thy: Birch my 


10N 


Ihe Man Tou talk with E Mar. PRIOR. 


: . ; ) 
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Damon, 'tis Time We ſhou'd retire : 


— —— P 
6 — - 1 a * — 
\ f 4 A * g . — 


(Friend, 
bonszr, to Thee this Fable let Me ſend: 
With Damon's Lightneſs weigh Thy folid Worth 5 
The Foil is known to ſet the Diamond forth : 
Let the feign'd Tale this real Moral give, 


How many Damons, how few DoksErs Live. 
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eee 8. CORR 


COLE F N's 
MISTAKES 


| Written in Imitation of SrzNsER's Sy. 


Me tudit Amabilis 
Iaſania. 2 


* 


L 


FE AS T by the Banks of Cam was Colin bred: 


re Nymphs, for ever guard That facred Stream, 
To Wimpole's woody Shade his Way he ſped : 
Flouriſh thoſe Woods, the Muſvs endleſs Theme 
As whilom Colin ancient Books had read, 
Lays Greek and Roman wou'd he oft rehearſe, 
And much he lov'd „ and much by heart he faid 
What Father Spenſer ſung in Britiſh Verſe. 
Who reads that Bard defires like Him to write, 
Still fearful of Succeſs, ſtill rempted by Delight. 
TE a II. Som 


Fe 


| 


e 
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8 Il. 
Soon as Aurera had unbarr'd the Morn, 


And Light difcover'd Nature's chearful Face, 


The ſounding Clarion, and the ſprightly Horn 
Call'd the blyth Huntſmen to the diſtant Chace. 
Eſtloons They iſſue forth, a goodly Band; 
The deep-mouth'd Hounds with, Thunder rend the Air; 
Ire fiery Courſers frike the riſing Sand; 
ar thro the Thicket flies the frighted Deer; 
Harley the Honour of the Day ſupports; * 
s Preſence glads the Wood; His Orders guide the Sor. 
5 =: 
On a fair Palfrey well equip't did ſit 
in Amazonian Dame ; a ſcarlet Veſt 
For active Horſemanſhip adaptly fit 
closd her dainty Limbs; a 3 Creſt 
Vav'd oer her Head, obedient by her Side 
er Friends and Servants rode ; with artful Hand 
al well knew She the Steed to turn and guide: 
The willing Steed receiv'd her ſoft Command : 
ourage and Sweetneſs in her Face were ſeated - 


Her all Eyes were bent, and all good Wiſhes waited. 
H 2 IV. This 5 
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IV. 
This ; ſeeing, Colin thus his Muſe beſpake : 


For e was the Muſe to Colin nigh, 
Ah me too nigh ! Or, Clio, I miſtake : 
Or that bright Form that pleaſeth ſo mine Eye, 
Is Fove's fair Daughter Pallas, gracious Queen | 
Of liberal Arts ; with Wonder and Delight 
In Homer's Verſe we read Her; well I ween, 
That emu'lous of his Grecian Maſter's Flight, 
Dan Spenſer makes the fay'rite Goddeſs known; 
When in ber graceful Look fair Britomart is ſhown. 


. : 
At Noon as Colin to the Caſtle came, 


| Ope'd were the Gates, and right prepar'd the Feil: 


Appears at Table rich yclad a Dame, 0 
The Lord's Delight, and Wonder of the Gueſt. Y 

- With Pearl and Jewels was ſhe ſumptuous deckt, I 
As well became her Dignity and Place; N 
But the Beholders mought her Gems negle8, T 

To fix their Eyes on her, more lovely Face, _ 
.Serene with Glory, and with Softneſs bright : * 
0 Beauty ſent from Herr n, to cheer the mortal Sight! 0 
| IV. LibeuWMhbe 
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VI. | 
Liberal Mwnificence behind her ſtood ; 
And decent State obey'd her high Command; 
And Charity diffuſe of native Good 


At once portrayes her Mind, and guides her Hand. 
As to each Gueſt ſome Fruits She deign'd to liſt, 
And Silence with obliging parley broke; 
How gracious ſeem'd to each th* imparted Gift 2 
But how more gracious what the Giver ſpoke ? : 
Such Eaſe, ſuch Freedom did her Deed attend, 
t every Gueſt rejoic'd, exalted to a Friend. 
| "SIE --. 

Quoth Colin; Clio, if my feeble Senſe 
| Can well diſtinguiſh Yon illuſtrious Dame, 
Who nobly doth ſuch gentle Gifts diſpenſe; 
In Zatian Numbers Juno is her Name, 
Great Goddeſs who with Peace and Plenty crown'd, 
To all that under Sky breathe vital Air 
Diffuſeth Bliſs, and thro* the World around 


aſt 


Fours wealthy Eaſe, and ſcatters jayous Chear; 
Certes of Her in ſemblan: Guiſe I read; 


there: _ decks his Lays with Gloriana's Deed. 
| H z VIII. As 


P 
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VII. 

As Colin mus'd at Evening near the Wood; 
A Nymph undreſß d, beſtemeth, by Him paſt: 
Down to her Feet her ſilken Garment flow'd: 
A Ribbon bound and ſhap'd her ſlender Waſte: | 
A Veil dependent from her comely Head, 
And beauteous Plenty of ambroſial Hair, 
O'er her fair Breaſt and lovely Shoulders fpread, 
Behind fell looſe, and wanton d with the Air. 
The filing Zephyrs call'd their am'rous Brothers: 


They kiſs'd the waving Lawn, and waſted it to Others 


IX. 
Daiſies and Violets roſe, where She had trod; 


As Flora kind her Roots and Buds had ſorted: 


And led by Hymen, Wedlock's myſtic God, 


Ten thouſand Loves around the Nymph diſported. 
Quoth Colin; now I ken the Goddeſs bright, 


Whom Poets {ing : All human Hearts enthrall'd 


Obey her Pow'r ; her Kindneſs the Delight | 
Of Gods and Men; great Venus She is call'd, 
When Mantuan Virgil doth her Charms rehearſe ; 


Be R is her Name, in yas 4 Edmund's Verſe. 


. Hear 
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X. 3 
Heard this the Maſe, and with a Smile reply'd, 
Witch ſhow'd foft Anger mixt with friendly Love: 
Twin Siſters ſtill were Ignorance and Pride; 
Can we know Right, till Error we remove 2 


* 


But Colin, well J wiſt, will never learn: 


Who ſlights his Guide ſhall deviate from his Way. 
Me to have ask'd what Thou -coud' | not diſcern, 
To Thee pertain'd ; to Me, the Thing to ſay. 

What Heavenly Will from human Eye conceals, 


How can the Bard aread, unleſs the Muſe reveals? 


„ — 
1 4 


RK E * 
5 4 x 4 ö 
Nor Pallas thou, nor Britomart haſt ſeen; 


When ſoon at Morn the flying Deer was chac't * 

Nor Foue s great Wife, nor Spenſer's Fairy- Queen 
. At Noon- tyde dealt the Honors of the Feaſt : 

Nor Venus, nor Belpbeb# did'ſt Thou 9, 
The Evening's Glory, and the Groves Delight. ' 3 

Henceforth, if ask'd, inſtructed right, reply, 
4. That all the Day to kflowing Mortals Sight 
e; Bright ca ndißb- Hol les-· Harley ſtood conſelt, 


. KH various Hour advis'd, in various Habit dreſt. 
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8 ee 


To the — Honourable the 


Counteſs Dowager of EHE 


ON A 


Piece of WISSIN's; 


Wherein were all herd KRAN DSONSainted. 


\ 1 7 ISSEN and Nature held a long Conteſt, 
If She Created, or He Painted beft; 
With pleafing Thought the wond'rous Combat grew, 
abe, fill form'd Fairer, He, ſtill Liter drew. 
Ia theſe Seven-Brethren, They contended laſt, 
With Art increas'd Their utmoſt Skill they try'd, 


And Both. well pleas'd, they. had Themſelves, ſurpaſs'd 


The Goddeſs Triumph'd, and the Painter Dy'd. 
That Both, their Skill to this veſt Height did raiſe, 
Be Ours the Wonder, and be Towrs the Praiſe: 
For here, as in ſome Glaſs, is well deſcry d. 
Quly yourſelf thus often multiply d. 


- 


It 


Ir 
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When Heaven had You and Gracious Anna f made, 


What more exalted uy. could it add } 


3 no nobler Images in Store, 


I: but kept up to theſe, nor could do more 


han Copy well, What it well fram'd before. | 0 


F in dear Burleigh's gen'; 'rous Face we ſee 

Obliging Truth, and handſom Honeſty ; | 

With all that World of Charms, which ſoon will move 
Reverence in Men, and in the Fair-Ones Love : 

His every Grace, his fair Deſcent aſſures, 

He has his Mother's Beauty, She has Yours. 

If ever Cecills Face had ev'ry Charm 
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That Thought can Fancy, or that Heaven can Form; 


L PY Þ 
8 ASE. _ 


Their Beauties all became your Beauty's Due, 
They are All Fair, becauſe they're all like You: -_ 
If ev'ry ca ndig | great and charming Look, 
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From You that Air, from You the Charms they took. 
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u Their each Limb, your Image is expreſt, 


But on their Brow firm Courage ſtands confeſt ; 
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There, 
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+ Eldeſt Daughter of the CouNTEss. | 
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There, their great Father by a ſtrong Increaſe, 
Adds Strength to Beauty, and compleats the Piece. 
Thus till your Beauty, in your Sous, we view, 
Hiſin Seven-Times One great Perfection drew, 
Whoever fate, the Picture ſtill is You. 


80 when the Parent Sun with genial Beams, 
Has Animated many goodly Gems ; 
He ſees himſelf improv'd, while every Stone, 
With a reſembling Light, reflects a Sun. 

So when great Rhea many Births had given, 
Such as might govern Earth, and People Heaven ; 
Her Glory grew diffus'd, and fuller known, 

She ſaw the Deity in every Son: 

And to what God foe'er Men Altars rais'd, 
Hon'ring the Off-fpring, they the. Mother prais'd. 
In ſhort-liv'd Charms let others place their Joys 
Which Sickneſs blaſts, and certain Age deſtroys : 
Your ſtronger Beauty, Time can ne'er deface, 
'Tis till renew'd, and ſtamp d in all your Race. 
| Ah! Wiſin, had thy Art been ſo refin'd, 

As with Their Beauty, to have drawn Their Mind, 
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ELLE 


T be Female PHAETON ; 


I. 


HUS Kitty * Beautiful and Young, 
And wild as Colt untam'd ; 
es the FAIR from whence ſhe ſprung, 
With little Rage n d. 


3 
Inflam'd with Rage at ſad Reſtraint, 
Which wiſe Mamma ordain'd ; 
And ſorely vext to play the Saint, T 
Whilſt Wit and Beauty reign'd 


W 


* Lady Katherine Hyde, afterwards Lai 
Effex. She Died in France, Ann. 1723. 
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= 

Shall I thumb Holy-Bocks, confin'd - © 

With Abigails forſaken ? 

Kitty's for other Things defign'd, 

Or I am much miſtaken. 


Iv. 


Muſt Lady Jenny f friek about, 
And Viſit wick het "Couſins? © 
At Balls muſt Se make all the Rovt, 
And bring home Hearts by Dozens? 
V. 


What has ſhe Berrer pray, ly 11 


8 Feen 


—4 2 iSi 33 EA 
What hidden Charm to boaſt, BE 
nu 5 bis 


That all Mankind for ber ſhou'd Die, 
Whilſt 1 am ſcarce a "Toa 2 | 


Y 103  ? 


f Now Ducheſs of Queensber iy, 
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VI. 


Deareſt Mamma, for once let me, 
Unchain'd, my Fortune try; 
I'll have my Earl, as well as She, 


Or 2 the Reaſon why. 


VII. 

I'll ſoon with Jenm's Pride quit ſcore, - 
Make all her Lovers fall; 
They i grieve I was not loos d before, 
| She, I was loos d at all. 15 


VIII. | 


Fondneſs prevail'd, Mamma gave way; 
79 Kitty at Heart's Defire, | 

| : ij mn Obtain d the Chariot for a Bey, | 

5 And fer the World on Fire. 
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The Judgment of VENUS. 


Were to fair VENVs ſhown, 


Hen K7elJer's Works of various Grace, 
The Goddeſs ſpy'd in ev'ry Face 
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Some Features of Her own. 
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When 
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III. 


when in the Glaſs, and River too, 
My Face I lately view 'd, 

Such was I, if the Glaſs be true, \ -: 
If true the Chryſtal Flood. 


Jv. | 


. WS not Y 17 
in Colours of This glorious Kind 1 
Apelles Painted . 
My Hair thus flowing, with the Wind, 
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Sprung from my Native Sea. 
V. 
Like This diforder'd, wild, forlorn, 1 
Big with Ten Thouſand Fears, 
Thee, my Adenis, did I' mourn, 
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Ev'n Beautiful in Tears. 


But 
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| . 
But viewing Myra plac'd apart, 
I fear, ſays ſhe, I fear 
Abelles, that Sir Godfrey's Art 


Has far ſurpaſs'd Thine here. 


VIE. 


Or I, a Goddeſs of the Skies, 
By Myra ang outdone, 

And muſt refign to ber the Prize, 
The Apple, which 1 wor 
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ES, vill. 

But ſoon as ſhe had ; Ara ſeen 
Majeſtically Fair, 

The ſparkling Eye, the Loek ſerene, 
The gay and eaſy Air, 
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IX. 


With. fiery Emulation fill'd,. 
The wond'ring Goddeſs cry'd 

Abelles, muſt to Knelley yield; - 
Or Venus mult ta HY DE. 
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Far off remoy'd from vulgar Eyes. 
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Ta tempt che 'Gazer to the Door; ; dot 
Within the Entertainment lies, W 
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Thus CLok beautiful, and gay, 
As on her. Bed the Warnton lay, 

Hardly awake from Dreaming o'er 
Her Conqueſts of the Day before. 
And what' s this hidden Chart? ? (ſhe cry d) 
And ſpurn d th 'embracing Cloaths aſide 
from Limbs of ſuch a Shape, and Hue, 


As Tit1an's Pencil never drew, * 
Reſolv d the Dark Abode to trace : 
Of Female Honour, or Diſgrace,, SIS 


Where Virtue finds her Taſk too hard. 


And often numbers on the Guard. 


Thi Attempt She makes, and huckles to 
With all her Might; but twou'd not do: 
Still, as She bent, the Pari · requił , 2b 
As conſcious of its Shame, retir'd, * 
What's to be done : We're all aground! | 
Some other Method muſt be found 


Water NaRAcissus' Face cou'd ſhow, . 
nd ws. not” CLoz's: Charms below e 
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Big with this Project, She applies 
The Jon pAx to her Virgin Thighs ; 
But the dull Lake her Wiſh: denies. 


What Luck is here? We're foil'd again ! 
The DEvir's in the Dice, that's 923 


No Chymiſt cer was fo Perplex d; 

No jilted Coxcomb half ſo vex'd ; ; 

No Bard, whoſe gentler Muſe excels 
At T1 unbridge, Bath, or Efſom- Wells, 
Ordain'd, by PaozBus ſpecial Grace, | 
To fing 'the Beauties of the Place, 
Fer pump'd, and chafd to that Degree, 
To ragg his fav'rite Simile. 


Thus Folks. are often at a Stand, 
When Remedies are near at Hand 
For Jo! the Glaſi—ay, that indeed! 
"Tis ten to one we now ſucceed ! 
To this Relief She flies amain, 
And ſtraddles oer the ſhining Plain, 
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The ſhining. Plain reflects at large 
All Damon's Wiſh and CLoz's Charge, 
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be Curious Ma 1p in deep Surprize, 
0 7 Grim. Foy * 1 127 4 
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en by Aver nus ſacred Flood, 
He fr Hell s. Portal . with * 


And is this A LL, is this (She cry'd) 

Man's great Deſire, and Woman's Pride ; 

The £ Spring whence flows the Loyer's Pain, 
The Ocean where tis loſt again, 

by Fare for ever doom'd to prove : 

Th Nurſery and Grave of Love? .. | 
) ) The of dire and horrid Mien, 
always better els than ſeen ! 
it Rapture for the gl oomy Night, 
never more approach the Light : 
ike other Mrsr' RIES, Men Adore, ., RT 


+ bid to be rever'd the more! 


7 * 
e 
= 25 * 
W 


EL is 6. fb 5 


— 


E Sho 
* _- ug 
| . 4 --, £4 
; — r 3 
re — 
22 - — — — — — — .< 
_ 9 7 — N 


1 
Wr r 
4 - 4680 5 — 


= the. > +. Ya = 
ve * - 22 
- 3 og 
. 1 > © 
& 2 


— — . 


2 > I . = 25 
> 55 Sr 
3 * 


— x 


War arte TH tt — 
eee CAE: * * 
L RY Wo 4 - 2's 3 6 * -- 5 
4 bn 2 4 
* - * 
* q 


Ls © A 
Py. - #44: 


— bs 2 3 
rer 


— po CTA mode 222 
— — N 

> — 8 oe Bayt, 

- a mY - LS * oy — * 

Ha. roi ng end RES 

# Sor 22x e r 

1 eo * <5 22 , ' 
„ . 


þ x a J * — - — . _— — - rc : = 
, * * SF p ; - — + 4 — gs - — _ 4 1 * — or 4 - , 9 pom _ - Fouas — © — 
* 2 — T K - — Db = - - ' Ss N 2 A » — « p * » * 
* . . IH - S x . a 8 
—_— «+ a — — 5 3 * 26” ho amo” 2-3 IR ' ** * - : 2 . pr G ” 2 2 23 ů 4 — ns... {> - « 
8 Ih a =, ow HET 5 . - A Cad r IEEE > bp 4 Sas 2 = —_— - — — — —— £4 * - _ * l _ 
— — 7 2 e = - Lei 5 . 4 1... EC Rp © _—_ — — AG —— age, wa w_ FORTS. = Er — 2. — 
pu «+ wa. 5 5 ug a d - 2 — "4 A 3 2 = 2 * e : CP ey * 7 2a. 2 S 4 
þ b 2 e * : 3 = 1 regen IF „ - * p - * 5 : — F 
5 1 — — * - I 6 y — £25 N * — >. wa — - — — — 2 4 8 4. ., 1 * >" 
l m_— 4 - x *-a- = . =>... > — --Y - 8 — — p - by — F. 5 * — <LI 2 n N j 2 5 — = 
- — 3 - IDE -- _ A — — — * — —7 1 N £ 3 — 8 — — — — * — * — Y 1 * . « — 0 r 0 
' b — — Aa. 8 e bo a „ 2 . 
2 4. Jo" he — 2 * r ** 3 7 1 N E * * . : 2 «on 3 * 112 5 — 
5 9 e > 4 as — 5 4 wills — > 3 — toy — — * — * — 3 —= 2 - . : mg 
L 1 + 5 D o # — - 2 — - — 8 E \ 1 1 * 
GIAES. % — P -= * > 1 - —— > - > — — y =—- i - 
ws : — — — 2 . e — 1 8 5 TIT. - "be . 
> — 22 — * — * 8 . g — i a» * + bo 
" _ — 


2 7 CI 
— 4 — 
= N 
Loa ot YES x 


"Im; one s on ſeveral Occaſions. 


EATER | 


. oY E þ P. 


B U B B L EF 


; 1 718 


7 90 * k 5 : f L þ : 
7 I k C * >» mo —_ * = * 
A 
- * * * 
— * 0 1 5 
» > * 


« A 4 - 4 4 

* * * . 

; E 

; = +t 3 
F, * A A 1. 
= 'S 4 * I... + + 
* bt * 1 * 
1 I 11 
6 


fg A. 4 - 2 — 


1 - 3 W 
4 * * ER \ TFT 
l « E — —ͤ—ê— 
4 » SW 1 


By Dean Swift. 
TER n — — 3 


Apparent rari nantes in Gurgite vaſto. 
Arma Virum, * N & Troia Gong fer % 
FROM Dim N rg 


* 4 o KY * 4 4 
CCC 


— — _— — 


B 


E wiſe Philoſophers explain WW | 
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When dropt into the Southern Main; "EX 
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Thus in a Baſin #rop a Shilling 
Then fill the Veſſel to the Brimm 

You an -obſotve, as you are filling, 
The Pond'rous Meral ſeems to fwim: 
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t riſes both in Bulk and Heig . 

Behold it mounting to the Top; 111 1 2 81 
The quid Medium cheats your _ 
Bchold it Fwelling Ike a 8p. 


In Steck Three Hundred Thouſand Pounds; 3 
| have in: view a Lord's Eſtate: 5 

My" Manors all contiguous round; 
à Coach and Six, and ſery'd in Plate! 
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Thus the deluded; Bankrupt raves, 
Puts all upon a deſp'rate Bett; 

Then plunges in the Southern Waves, 
Dipt over Head and Ears-—in Debt. 


So, by a Calenture miſled, | 
The .Mariner with Rapture ſees,.. -- 

On the, ſmooth Ocean's azure Bed, 
Enamel'd Fields, and verdant Trees. 

0 f 

With eager Haſte he longs to rove 
In that fantaſtick Scene, and thinks 
| It muſt be ſome enchanted Grove; 
And in he leaps, and down he finks. 

Two hundred Chariots. juſt - beſpoke, 
Are ſunk in theſe , devouring. Waves, 

The Horſes apud, the Harneſs broke, 
And here the Owners find their Graves. 


Lie 
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Like Pharaoh by Directors led, 

They with their F075 went ſafe before, 

His Chariots tumbling our, the Dead 


y ſhatter'd on the Red. Sea Shore. 

Rais d up on Hope's aſpiring Plumes, 
be young Advent'rer o'er the Deep 
An Eagle's Flight and State aſſumes, 
nd ſcorns the middle Way to keep: 
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on Paper Wings he takes his Plight, 
th Nax the Father bound them faſt ; 
The Var is melted by the Height, 
ud down the tow'ring Boy is caſt. 


A Moraliſt might here explain 
e Raſhneſs of the Cretan Youth, 
Deſcribe his Fall into the Main, 

id from a Fable form a Truth. 
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His Wings are his Paternal Rent, 
He melts. his Wax at. ev'ry Flame; 
His Credit ſunk, his Money ſpent, 
I Southern- Sas be leaves his Name. 


Inform us, You, that beſt can tell, 
Why in yon' dang Tous Gulph profound, 
Where Hundreds and where Thouſands fell, 
Focls chiefly float, the Wiſe are drown'd. 


So have I feen from Sewern's Brink 
A Flock of Geeſe: jump. down together: 
Swim where the Bird of ue wou'd fink, 
And ſwimming, never wet & Feather. 


- But I his tis falſe, in Fact, 
Directors bettsr. know their Tools; 

We fee the Nation's Cregit crackt, 
Each Knave bath, made a. Thouſund Fools. 


12 


Poxxis on ſeveral Occuſions, 99 


One Fool may from another win, 

And then get off with Money ſtor'd; 
But if a Sharper once comes in, 

He throws at all, and ſweeps the Board. 


As Fiſhes on each other prey, 

The Great Ones ſwall'wing up the Small; 
80 fares it in the Southern Sea: 

But Whale Direktors eat up All. 


When Sock is high, th y come between, 
Making by ſecond hand their Offers; 
Then cunningly retire unſeenn; 
With each a Million in his Coffers. 


$ when upon a Moon- nine Night, 
in Aſs was drinking at a Stream; 

A Cloud aroſe, and ſtopt the Light, 
bY ntercepting- ev'ry Beam: 


The Day ef Judgment wil be ſaon, 
Cries out à Sage among the Croud, 

An Aſs hach ſwellow'd. up the Moon: 
The Mbon lay fafe behind the Cloud. 


Each poor Sybſeriber do the Sea, 
Sinks. down at once, and there he lies ; 

Directors fall as well as they, 
Their Fall is but a Trick to riſe... 


So. Fiſhes: niſing from the Main, 
Can far with moiſten'd Winge on high; 
The Moiſture dry d, they fink again, 
And dip their Eins again to fly. 


Undone: at Play, che Female - Troops 
Come here their Loſſes to retrieve; 
Ride oer cke Waves in ſpacious Hoops, 
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O! would thefe Patriots be {6 kind, 
Here in the Deep to waſh rheir Hands 
Then, like Pactolus we ſhould find, 

The Sea indeed had Golden Sands. 


A Shilling in the Bath you fling, 
The Silver takes a nobler Hue, 

By Magick Virtue in the Spring, 
And ſeems a Guinea to your View: 


But as a Guinea will not paſs” 
At Market for a Furtbing more; 

Shewn thro" a multiplying Glaſs, 
Than what it always did before: 


So caſt it in the Southern Seas, 
And view it through a Jobber Bill; 

put on what Spectacles you pleaſe, 
Teur Guinea 's. but a Guinea ſtill. 
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One Night a Fool into a Brook, 
Thus from a Hillock looking down; 


by 


uineas too 


The Golden-Stars ſur G 
And Silver Cynthia far a Crown: 
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All cover'd o'er with Slime and Mud. 


2 


Upon the Water caſt thx Bread, 
And after many Days thow']t find it; 


* 
* 


But Gold upon this Ocean fpread, 
Shall fink, and leave no Mark behind it. 


Thers is a Gulph where Thouſands fell, 


Here all the bold Ad 


* 


vent'rers came 
A narrow Sound, though deep as Hell, 


(lunge Alley is the. dreadful Name: 


»” 


4 


» 
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Nine times a Day it ebbs and flows, 


Yet he that on the Surface lies, n 
Without a Pilot ſeldom knows 1 
The Time it falls, or when *twill riſe. 
Subſcribers here by Thouſands float, . 
And joſtle one another down; 
Each padiing in his leaky Boat, 1 
And here they fiſh for G0% d, and drown. 
Nu bury'd in the Depth below, 
Now mounted up to Heaven again ; 4 
They reel and ſtagger to and fro, : 


At their Wits-end, like Drunken Men. 


Mean time ſecure on | Carr way Cliffs, 
A Savage Race by Shipwrecks fed, 

Lie waiting for the founder'd Skiffs, 
And ſtrip the Bodies of the Dead. 


— 1 


* Pſalm 107. f Coffee-Houſe in Change-Allej. 
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But theſe, you ſay, are factious Lyes, 


From ſome malicious 'Tory's- Brain; 


av 
an 


For, where Directors get a Prize, 
The Dp and Dutch whole Millions drain. 


Thus when by Rooks a Lord is ply'd, 
Some Cully often wins a Bett, 

By vent'ring on the cheating Side, 
Tho' not intoathe Secret let. 


While ſome build Caſtles in the Air, 
Directors build em in the Seas; 
Subſcribers plainly ſee em there, 
For Fools will ſee as Wiſe-Men pleaſe. 


Thus oft by Mariners are ſhown, 
Unleſs the Men of Kent are Lyars, 
Earl Godwin's Caſtles overflow, 
and Caſtle-Roofs, and Stceple-Spires. | 6 


Mark 


#7 bo” < 
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Mark where the ſly Directors creep, 
Nor to the Shore approach too nig; 

| The Monſters neftle in the Deep, © + 
To false vou in your paffing by: | 


Then, like che Dogs of Nile, be wile, - 
Who taught, by InftinQ, how to ſhun 

The Crocodile, that lurking liess, 
Run as they drink, and drink and run. 


Anteus could, by Magick Charms, 
Recover Streagth whene'er he fell; 
Alcides heid him in this Arms, 
And ſent him 5 in Air to Hell. 
Directors thrown into the 8e, T 
| Recover Strength and Vigour there; | 
But may be tam'd another "way, . 
Suſpended for a white in Air. 15 


„ e Director: 


. 
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Directors] for 'tis you J warn, 
By long Experience we have found 
What Planet rul'd when you were born; 


We ſee you never can be drown'd : 


Beware, nor over-bulky grow, 
Nor come within your Cully's Reach; 
For if the Sea ſhou'd ſink ſo low, 
To leave you dry upon the Beach; 
You'll owe your Ruin to your Bulk; 
Jour Foes already waiting Rand, 
To tear you like a founder'd Hulk, 


While you lie helpleſs on the Sand. 


Thus when a Whale hath loſt the Tide, 
The Coaſters croud to ſeize the Spoil ; 
The Moniter into Parts divide, 


Aud ſtrip the Bone, and melt the Oil. 
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O! may ſome Weſtern Tempeſt ſweep 
Theſe Locuſts, whom our Fruits have fed, 

That Plague, Directors, to the Deep, 
Driven from the South Sv to the Red. 


May He, whom Nature's Laws obey, 
Who its the Poor, and ſinks the Proud, 
Quiet the Raging of the Sea, 
And ſtill the Madneſs of the Croud. 


But never ſhall our Iſle have Reſt, 

Till thoſe devouring Size run down, 
(The Devils leaving the Poſſeſt) 

And Headlong in the Waters drown. 


The Nation then too late will find, 

- Computing ali their Coſt and Trouble, 
Directors Promiſes but Wind, 

South. Sea at beſt a mighty Bubble. 
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Imitated 


From STRADA 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


His little Piece of Hrada, written 

after the Manner and Style of 
Claudian, is very juſtly commended 5 
its happy Beauties. 

Upon Reading the excellent Tale 0 
the Turtle and Sparrow, J was ſo par 
ticularly pleaſed, that I could not, 
juſtice to my own Admiration, forbeall "* 
an Imitation of the Nightingale, an lo 
the rather, becauſe Mr. PRI OR has { 
elegantly mentioned it. 
A Tranſlation I durſt not aim at 
4 notwithſtanding the Conqueſt, 
ſhould fall as far ſhort, as the Muſici: 
cid of the Bird in the Original. 


To 1 
But | 
Conf 
Way” 

Sw, 


W. PAT T1801 
| The -1 


With 


The Nightingale. 


8 phoxzos darted forth a milder Ray, 


To Tyber's Banks repair'd an am'rous Swain, 
The Love and Envy of the Neighb'ring Plain, 
To cool his Heat he ſought the breezy Grove, 


To cool his Heat, but more the Heat of Love; 


To ſooth his Cares on a ſoft Lute he play'd, 
zut the ſoft Lute refreſh'd the lovely Maid : 

al Conſpiring Elms their Umbrage ſhed around, 
Way'd with Applauſe, and liſten'd to the Sound. 


Sweet Philomel the Choriſter of Love, 


The muſical Enchantreſs of the Grove, 
With Wonder heard the Shepherd as he play' d, 


And ſtole attentive to the tuneful Shade; 


And length'ning Shades confeſs d the ſnortning Day; 


1 2 | Perch' d 
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Perch'd o'er his Head the Sylvan Siren fate, Tt 
$ With Envy burning, and wich Pride elate. 
Ambitiouſiy ſhe lent a lining Ear, 

Charm'd with the very Sounds, ſhe Dyd to hear. 


Each Note, each flowing Accent of the Song 
She ſooth'd, and ſweeten d with her ſofter Tongue; 
Gently refin'd each W Strain, 

And paid bi” with his Harmony again. | 

The Shepherd wonder'd at the juſt Replies, | 
At firſt miſtaken for the vocal Breeze; | 
But when he found his little Rival near, 
Imbibing Muſic both at Eye and Ear; 

With a ſublimer Touch he ſwept the Lute, 

A Summons to the muſical Diſpute ; 

The Summons ſhe receiv'd, \ſoly'd to try, 
And daring warbled out a bold Reply. 


Now ſweeteſt Thoughts the gentle Swain inſpire, A 
And with a Dying Softneſs Tune the Lyre, | The: 
Echo the vernal Muſic of the Woods, For, 
Warble the Murmurs of the falling Floods;, Lays 


Thu 
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Thus ſweet he Sings, but ſweetly fings in vain, 


For Philomela breathes a ſofter Strain; 


Wich eaſier Art She modulates each Note, ; 


More nat'ral Muſic melting in her Throat. 


Much he admir'd the Magic of her Tongue, 
But more to find his Lute and Art outdone ; 
And now to loftier Airs he tunes the Strings, 
And now to loftjer Airs his Echo Sings; 

Tho' loud as Thunder, tho' as ſwift as Thought, 
She reach'd the ſwelling, caught the flying Note; 
la trembling Treble, now in ſolemn Baſe, :*- 


de ſhow'd how Nature cou'd bis Art ſurpaſs. 


Amaz'd, at length with Rage the Shepherd burn d, 
fis Admiration into Anger turn'd ; 
laflam d, with emulating Pride he ſtood, 
And thus defy'd the Charmer of the Wood, 


And wilt Thou ſtill my Muſic imitate ? 
Tien ſee Thy Folly, and Thy Task is great 2 
for, know, more pow'rful Lays remain unſung, 


Lays far Supetiour to that mimic Tongue, 


. 
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If not, this Lute, this vanquiſh'd_ Lite, I ſwear, 
Shall never more delight the raviſh'd Ear; 
But, broke in ſcatter'd Fragments, firew the Plain, 


And mourn the Glories which it cou'd not gain. 


He ſaid, and as he ſaid, his Soul -on Fire, 
With a diſdainful Air he ſtruck the Lyre; 
Quick to the Touch the Tides of Muſic flow, 
Swell into Strength, or melt away in Woe: 
Now raiſe the ſhrilling Trumpet's clanging Jar, 
And imitated Thunders rouze the War; 

Now ſoft' ning Sounds, and Sadly-pleaſing Strains 


Breathe out the Lover's Joys, and Lover's Pains. 


He Sung; and ceas'd her Rival Notes ro hear, 
As his dy'd liſt'ning in the ambient Air. 


But now, too late! her noble Folly found, 
Sad Philomela ſtood” ſubdu'd by Sound; 
Tho' vanquiſh'd, yet with gen'rous Ardour fill'd, 
Ignobly ſtill ſhe ſcorn'd to quit the Field: 


But flowly faint her penſive Accents flow, 


Weaken'd with rief, and overcharg'd with Woe :: 


TY 
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Again he Tunes her Voice, again ſhe Sings 
P ev'ry Nerve, and quivers on her 4 
In vain! her ſinking Spirits fade away 5 
And in a tuneful Agony decay; 2 
Dying ſhe fell, and as the Strains expire 
IM out her Soul in Anguiſh on - Lyre: 
Diſſolv d in Tranſport, ſhe telle d her . | 
And gain'd a living Conqueſt by her Death. | 
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T H FE 
EOURT of VENUS, And 
From C L AUDI AN. 


By the SaME. 


Here the fair Paphian Goddeſs keeps her 
(Court, 


Where the Loyes wanton, and the Graces 
(Sport 


A towing Mountain lifts its lofty brow, 
And leans with pleaſure on the Plains below; 
O'er diſtant, blue, retiring Hills ſurveys 

Its ſhaddow floating in Fonian Seas ; 


The Top impervious, all Acceſs denies, 


Tires the faint Foot, and dims the dizzy Eyes : q 
No fierce inclement . ſhivers here, Ho 
No blaſting Seaſons nip the bloomy Year, Y 
No ſmoaking Miſts, nor foggy Damps ariſe, W, 


Hang o'er the Hills, or fail along the Skies ; 
Ec But 
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But an untainted Zther ſmiles ſerene, 
And ſheds its Infl'ence on the ſhining Scene; 
Eternal ſweets the wafting Breezes bring, 


And whiſper out an everlaſting Spring. 


The pleaſurable Mountain by Degrees, 


Sinks in a Level, to ſalute your Byes: 

Where Joy, ſucceeding Joy, for ever new, 

For ever riſing to the raviſh'd View; - 
The wond'ring fight with ſweet Amuſement leads 


Thro'. golden Groves, and ever-living Meads. 


Theſe were the Gifts, his Gratitude to prove, 
VULCAN beſtow'd upon the Oueen of Love; 


For theſe, the Queen of Love reſign'd her Charms, 


ind over-ſold the Heaven in her Arms. 


Here a ſoft Grove its cooling Shade affords, 


Fannd by the Muſic of the vocal Birds; 


To this the Sylvan Choriſters reſort, 

Hop on the Boughs, or to the Breezes ſport : 
The Jueen of Love amid the tuneful Throng, 
Wich graceful ſmiles rewards each fav'rite Song 3 


Ele&s 
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Ele&s the worthy Tenant of the Grove, 


And dedicates Him to the Cod of Love. 


-- 


Embow'ring Trees the mingled Shade compoſq; : 


That imitates the Fair, for whom it grows; 
With complicating Poplars, Poplars ewine, 

With ſpreading Aldars, ſpreading Aldars join : 
Majeſtic Elms with bending Foliage flow, 

Float in green Waves, nid fan the Shades below, 
The Shades below the cooling Gale receive, 


And riſing with the cooling Gale revive. 


Two diffrent Rivers murinur thro” the Grove, 
Two fatal Contrarieties in Love ! Ku 
This, ſweet as mutual Joys in youthful Veins, 
That, bitter as a dying Lover's Pains ; 
Conſcious, the Streams each other ſeem to ſhun, 
But in Meander's loſt, too ſoon are One : 
Dipt in theſe fabled Waves, Love's fatal Dart 
Stings the diſtracted Soul to ſooth rhe Heart: 
To theſe his Shafts their double Power owe, 
Soft pleaſing Joys, and ſad conſuming woe 
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Rang' d on the Banks, the little Loves reſort, 
light fancy d Oaths, and bend their Bows in ſport: 
Thoſe tender Nymphs produc'd a blooming Race, 

And left their Virgin Image on their Face; 

Their ruddy Cheeks their Parents. Charms proclaim, | 
Alike their Habit, and their Look che ſame. 

O'er all theſe Troops preſides che Cd of Love, | 
A God whom all the Gods revere Above 


rung from the Mather, and the Qucen of Charms, 
lle ſhines diſtinguiſn'd in ſuperior. Arms: 
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Hs potent Pow'r ev'n Deities controuls, | 

ind awes the Thunderer that awes the Pls Gs 
On Earth he triumphs o'er a Monarch's Cares, 
lud blaſts the Laurel which the Light ning ſpares? 
ln Woods and Groves th' inferiour, Archers reign, 
Ctented with che Conqueſts of the Plain. 
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Cloſe in "the dC in fatal Pomp array , 
love's wild romantic Equipage is laid; 
llere lawleſs Liberty for ever roves, 
fer eyer Riots in exceſs of Loves; 


i HR Toflam'd 


* 
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Inflam'd with Wine, diſtracted Rage appears, 
But ſoon diſſolves in ſelf-accuſing Tears; 
Here, warming Whiſpers propagate Replies, 


Ri 


Sweet melting Murmurs ſoft conſenting Sighs ; 2 
Wich all the Eloquence that Hearts confeſs, 
Wich all the Harmony that Eyes expreſs ? 
There, young Deſires, their taſted Joys perſue, A 
Pleas'd with the paſt, and panting for the new ; * 
While ſtrange Chimeras on a ſudden riſe, A 
Shift the falſe Scene, and intercept their Eyes ; 1 
Tormenting Jealouſies, uneaſy Cares, P 
Diſſembling Hopes, imaginary Fears; 20 
£1 Accuſing Crimes of ill-requited w_ Y 
_ And * Vows re- echo thro' the Grove: . 
| Full in the _ _ nice-becoming * Y 
Stood Youth, too conſcious of his comely Face ; hs 
Proud of his nervous Strength, and vig'rous Veins, 
With Pain his Blood the luſcious Tide contains; 2 
With haughty miles he mocks declining Age, A 
His ſtary'd Enjoyments, and diſſembled Rage: H 
The wither'd Wretch ay6ids him with remorſe, And 


And kickens at the thought of what he was. 


Proud 
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Proud o'er the Groves, a glitt ring Dome aſcends, 
Rich with the Labours of Vulcanian Hands ;* 


Thro' the green Ranks the darting Luſtre gl-ams, 


And the Shades kindle with reflecting Flames; 
This Maſter-piece of Skill the Lemnian God 
On his fair Spouſe a worthy Gift beſtow's : | 
Immortal Monuments of Art ſupport 


The vaſt Foundations of each ample Court; 


On Diamond-Pillars, Diamond-Pillars rife, 
At once invade, and emulate the Skies; 


belucid Cryſtal clarifies each Stone, 


And by excluding make a double Sun; i 5 | 
In Oval-ſteps the riſing Topaz roll'd, 
Gleams by Reflexion on the val'ving Gold; 
Each Stone conſpires its emulating Rays, \ 
Gliter the Beryls, and the Rubies blaze ; 
Carv'd Saphirs meet in undulating Flame, 


And drink the lucid Amber's fainter Stream. 


Here, ſpacious Greens, refreſhing Areas riſe, 


And with a milder Scene refreſh the Eyes; 


* 
M 2 Thro- 
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Thro* Caſſia Groves ambroſial Breezes breathe, 
And ſteal the aromatic ſweets beneath; 
There, ſoft inferiour Shades of Myrtles grow, 
And Lillies bluſhing as the Roſes glow ; 


Diſloly'd with Joy the triekling Bahn runs O er, 


And the ſweet Tears diſtill at ev'ry on 


But now his Journey paſs'd the God of "ay 
With eager Joy approach'd his native Grove ; 


And now he reaſſumes a ſolemn Pace, 


He moves with Majeſty, and looks with Grace. 


It SET d then with future J oys CRY 
His Goddeſs- Mother at her Toilet ſate ; 
On either ſide th' Idalian Siſters ſtand, 
Proud of the ſmiling Godeſs's Command; 
Theſe ſcatter Odours o'er the fragrant Fair, 
Thoſe thread the — Tendrils of her Hair. 
Some exerciſe the fine cofreKing Comb, 


Smooth the foft Curls, and call the Straglers home: 


The comely Fay'rites by a nice Deſign, 
They leave to ſport, aud wanton in the Wind; 


* 


The comely Fay'rites with adorning Grace, 
Wave on the Breeze, and flow upon her Face. 
With cooling Airs create an eaſy Pride, 


And but increaſe the Charms they ſtrive to hide « 


No Glaſſes here, deluding Lights ſupply, 

The brilliant Diamond guides the judging Eye : 
For as the Goddeſs moves, new Mirours riſe, 5 
And catch augmenting Splendors from her Eyes; 
As to the multiplying Stones ſhe turns, 


On all ſhe dances, and on all ſhe burns. 


But lo ! a ſudden Scene of Glory fires 
Her riſing Soul, and breathes more gay deſires; 
Her Son's reflected Image ſhe ſurveys, 

With trembling Joy ſhe turns to prove the Rays; 
But turning conſcious of her only Son, 

Into the bloowy Boy's Embraces run ; 
Receives him panting at unfolding. Charms, 
And hugs the little Darling in her Arms. 


— 
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A 


| The STORY of 


Tranſlated Ga Vin GIL tank BO OR 
of the GxoR GIs. 


| By the SAME. 


| I. cens d the ragiflg Prophet thus replies, 
Gnaſhes his Teeth, and rolls his azure Eyes. 


No common 8 does your . perſue, 2] 


Your Crimes which well deſerve their fatal due: 


Put humbly ſupplicate immortal Hate, 


And wiſely ſhun the threat” ning Rage of Fate: Ad. 
O! think on Or nkus, and his injur'd Spouſe, The 
And mark wr cruel Author of their Woes : Wir 
When lawleſs Luſt enflam'd the boiling Blood, DO 


To chace the flyin g Fair along the Flood. 
Think how the Snake | in verdant ambuſh laid, L 
— ſurpriz d the pancing Maid. 


* 


* PRO TAK 95 - Shrie king 


- 


. 


Shrieking ſhe fell, reſign'd her fainting Breath, 
And fought the kinder Arms of icy Death; 


The Nymphs, the Swains, the dying Virgin mourn'd, - 
The River Deities the Grief return d; 


The Winds with ſympathizing Sorrow ſigh'd, 
And the ſad Streams their trickling Tears ſupply'd. 


— 


The wretched Husband hopeleſs of Relief, 
in tuneful Angwſh ſought to foothe his Grief; 
But riſing Sorrows all his Thoughts controul, 
Flow in his Eyes, and melt his ſoft'ning Soul; 
ln plaintive Strains he mourns his Conſort gone, 


Sighs to the riſing, and the ſetting Sun; 
Till wildly loſt in Solitude and Woe, 

Raving he ſought the dreary Shades below ; 
Adventrous by Deſpair, and dar'd to tread 


The melancholly Manſions of the /Dead : 

With Songs to ſupplicate th* infernal Pow'r, | 

And ſoothe the Cod who ne'er was ſooth'd before. 
Lur'd by the Magic of the ſacred ſound, 

Swi gliding Crouds of Spekires hover round; 
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Thick; 
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Thick, as when Fowls obſcure the Ev'ning Air, 
And to heir Groves in feather'd; Clouds repair: 


Men, Matrons, Maids, a viſionary Throng, 


= 


— 


Subſequent ta PWSsBERINA 's Decree; 


Surround the Poet, and imbibe his Song; 

With all thoſe Multitudes of empty Ghoſts, 
Where Stygian Streams ſurround the ſquallid Coaſts ; 
Heedlefs their fad unhappy Fate to moan, 

They make another's Miſery their own. 


Its Terrors ſoſten d, and its Rape difarm'd , 

The grinning Guardian held his triple Tongue, 
aid fawning kiſs'd the Poet as he Sung ; 

The very Furies heard away their Pains, 

And found. their own too weak for Muſic's Chains 
Iz10N his eternal Toils forewent, 

And liſt'ning on his rolling Labour leant- 


But now the tuneful Bard his Bride reſtor d, 


Back to the Realms of Day the Path explor'd 


He led the Way, and {lowly follow'd She, 


3 


| 
Ev'n Hell it-ſelf, with all its Fiends was charm'd, 
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for if before the gloomy Shades were paſt, 
He turn'd. to look, the look muſt be his laſt ; 


A Fault which Hell might paſs in filence by, 
Cou'd Hell behold it with a Lover's Eye. 

And now near travers'd' o'er the Realms of Night, 
They roſe emergent on the Beams of Light; 

When the poor Youth unfortunately kind, 

Caſt a too fond conduMive Glance behind ; 

But as 50 turn'd, three Peals of Thunder ſpoke, 
The dire conditionary Promiſe broke; 

While thus the ſadly, ſweet, reproving Maid, 

bipoke the Youth by too much Love betray d. 


Unhappy OxPnevs ! ah unhappy Boy! "Pe, 
What made thee thus to blaſt our bloomy Joy ? FF 
Alas! for ever loſt, I leave thee now ! 


— 


This parting Kiſs to ſoothe eternal — 5 


- 
4 


Frewel,—dim Shades. of Horror round me riſe, 


ind ſudden Night o'erwhelms my ſwimming Eyes. 


dhe ſaid, and as ſhe ſaid, in Shades withdrew, 
from his deluded Arms the Viſion flew ; 


A 


With 
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With firi& Embrace in vain he ſtops her ſtay, 
Diflolv'd to Air, unfelt ſhe glides away; 

In vain he ſeeks her with inceſſant Eyes, 

In vain invokes her. with imploring Cries ; 
What cou'd he do? all Efforts are too late, 
Again her Soul is ſummon'd down by Fate; 
Th' infernal Ferry-man relents no more, 
And ev his Mufic now forgets its Pow'r. . 


Sev'n Months, by Fame's Report the Ioneſom Swain, 
Devoted to his Melancholly Pain ; 
Where Scythian Hills are bleak with plumy Snow, 
And ſhiver in the frigid Flood below; — —& 
In Soul-reftoring Strains he ſought Relief, 
Diſtracted with Indulgency of Grief; 
In Strains that the Cerulean Mountains chara', 
And their eternal Froſts with Pity warm'd « 
The ilk ning Savages his Pow'r confeſs d, | 
Their Rage he footh'd, but cou'd not ſoothe his Break 


As the lamenting N:ghtingals complains | 
Of cruel Spoilers, and deſtructive Swains ; 
When fad ſhe ſees her Younglins borne away, 
Her downy Darlings, an inhuman Prey 


And 


x: 


WR) 
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. 


zunk in ſome Gloom ſhe darkling pines alone, 


Siohs out her Grief, and murmurs out her moan. 


Thus OrxPuzvs ſought t. to calm his peaceleſs Breaſt, 
A Stranger to the Quietude of Reſt ; 
Now wildly tortur'd by deſpair he goes, 
'er drifted Mountains of eternal Snows, 
Delighted to the barren Rocks to tell 

The rigorous Benevolence of Hell; 

averſe to VENus, and the nuptial Joys, 

ia unavailing Grief his Life deſtroys ; 

Till frantic BacHaNaLs that vainly ſtrove 

To warm his Boſom with a ſecond Love. 

With Rage, Revenge, and brutal Fury arm'd, 
(More Savage than thoſe Savages he charm charm'd ) 
Confpir'd againſt his Life, the Bard they ſhew, 
And on cold Heber's Streams his Head they threw, 
let ev'n in Death his Voice bewails his Woe, 


nd with the Streams his tuneful Sorrows flow; 


WRYDICE his dying Tongue deplores, 
bxrpics reſounds along the length'ning Shores. 
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PREFACE. 


vile . 


* 
* 


E Favourers of the Hind and 
Sm & Panther 01/] be apt to ſay in its 
fr 18S Defence, That the beſt Things 
i are capable of being turnd to 
> Ira. — 3 = = 
WHILE Purkſque'd, and Virgil Traveſte 
* ps without ſuffering any 2 
their Reputation from that Buffoon;y ; and that 
in like manner, the Hind and the Panther may 
be an exact Poem, though etis the Subject of our 
Raillery : But there is this difference, that thoſe 
Authors are wreſted from their true Senſe, and 
This naturally falls into Ridicule; there is no- 
hing Repreſented here as monſtrous and unna- 
tural, which is not equally ſo in the Original. 
Firſt as to the General Deſign, Pit not as eaſie 
to imagine two Mice bilking Coachmen, and ſup- 
ping at the Devil; as ro ſuppoſe a Hind enter- 
taining the Panther at a Hermit's Cell, diſcuſſing: 
the greateſt Myſteries of Religion, and telling you 
her ſon Rodriguez writ very good Spaniſh ? Ha 
can be more improbable and contradiftory to the 


N 2 Rules 


* 
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Rules and Examples of all Falles, and ts the 
very deſign aud uſè of them? They were firſt begun 
and raijea to the higheſt Perfection in the Eaſſern 
Countries z where they wrote in Signs and ſpoke 
in Parables, and delivered the moſt uſeful Pre- 
ceprs in delightful ftories ; which for their Apr- 
res vere entertaining to the moſt ꝓudicious, and 
led the vulgar inte underſtanaing by ſienpri ving 
them with their Nevelty, and fiving their Atten- 
tic u. H rhei, Fables carry à druble meaning; the 
Stcry is one and intire ; the Characters the ſame 
threugbout, not broken or chang a, and always 
eonfotmabie to the Nature of the Creatures they 
iut reduce. They never tell you that the Dog which 
ſnapt at a ſbado ae, left his Troop of Horſe, that 
2807147 be unintelligible; a piece of Fleſh is proper 


' for him to drop, and the Reader will apply it 


to mankint ; they wontld not ſay that the Daw 
wh? was ſo proud of her borrow'd Plumes locks 
very ridiculous when Rodrigues came and took 
away all the bock but the 17th, 24th, and 25th 
Cha ters, which ſhe ſtole from him: But this is 
his new cy of. telling a ſtory, and confounding 
the. Moral aud the Fable together. 


Before the word Was written, ſaid the Hind, 
Our Saviour Preacht the Faith to all Mankind. 


What relation bas the Hind to our Saviour? 
er what: not ion haue we of a Panther's Bible? If 
you ſuy be, means the Church, how-aoes the Church 
jeed en Lum, or runze in the Fereft? Let it 
be Muy a Churgh, or ulæva ys the cloven footed 
Seu e for wwe runuot bear bis ſbiſting the (cent 
RA . | every 
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every Line. If it is abſurd in Comedies to make 
4 Peaſant talk in the ſtrain of a Hero, or a Country: 
Wench uſe the language of the Court; how monſtrous 
is it to make a Prieſt of a Hind, and a Parſon of 
a Panther; To bring em in diſputing with all the 
Formalities and Terms of the School? Though as 
to the Arguments themſelves, thoſe, we co +} are 
ſuited to the Capacity of the Beaſts, and if we 
world ſuppoſe a Hind expreſſing ber ſelf about theſe 
Matters, ſpe would talk at that Rate. 

As to the Abſurdity of his expreſſions, there 
is nothing wreſted to make em ridiculous, the terms 
are ſometimes alter d to make the Blunder more 
viſible ; Knowledge miſunderſtood is not at all 
better ſenſe than Underſtanding. miſunderſtood, 
though 't1s confeſt. the Author can play with words 
ſo Well, that this and twenty. ſuch will paſs off 
at a flight reading. : 33 

There are other miſtakes which could not be 


brought in, fer they were too groſs. for Bayes 
himſelf to commit. *Tis hard to conceive Bo 
any man could cenſure the Turks for Gluttouy, 
People that debauch in Coffee, are voluptuots in 
a meſs of Rice, and keep the ſtriffeſt Lent, without 
the pleaſures of a Carnival 0 encourage them. 
But *tis almoſt impoſſible to think that any man 
who Had not renounced his Senſes, ſhould read 
Duncomb for Allen. He had © 
een told that Mr. Allen bad Difference be- 
uritten 4 Diſcourſe of Hu- twixt a Pro- 
mility ; ro which he wiſely teſtant and So. 
anſwers, That that magnified coinian p. 62. 
Piece of Duncomb's was Tran- +. 
fated from the . Rodriguez, and F- 
— 13 J 


.. 


JJ PRE FA CK. 


wy Hiſpnte, mates the Inlalli- 

ble 65 firms the ſame thing. There Page 92. 
are few 4, 5% hs dne nay imagine 
7. 4 Man Il ito them, or at leaſt "what he 

ad at ut what likeneſs is there betereen 
Pa and Allen? 46 they {6 vrter h us Rhine? 
We may have this 9 75 umuer the ſeverity 
of his Satire, to ſee his Abilities equally leſſer'd 
alt his Opinion of us; an that be toula not 
be. 8 fit Chimpion againſt the Panther i he 
54% lai af all his ugmem. But ice mu 
Piu 'bis Obedience 10 ns mew Mother Hi 

e Difeiplin'd bm ſeverely, ſhe commanden him 
i Fenn, to Sacrifice his darling 


Fame, and to do it . Page 30. 
* 


publip . , 3 
tbe -favonra Hon der world put on 
ale e to inforyn m, that 


bis faults, tho he ta 
12 Rt ons of 4 


it dn, done from n0 
natural  Propenſity os 


articular Fuclination of ein Miſchief. 
22 elſe could provoke him 10 Libel Pref. 


die Court, Blaſt heme Kings, abuſe rhe 
whole Scotch Nation, ru ut the Sete Pars 
Dis own, and lay all the Tndignities 
Seapiniable on the only eb ie Relixi- pag. $7. 
on? And ur miſt now Congratulare 
him in this Felicity, that there is uo St of 
Denomination of aan Whois he bas not 
ebuſed. 


Thus far dis Arms have with Succeſs A crown'd 


Ter Turks, Jews and Inſdels, look to rhem es, 


he has ey begun the War upon them. 
> Oc . 


sS to Malice, and 4 


— 


% 


The PREFACE. 


once a Conqueror grows thus dreadful, tis the Intereſt 
of all his Neighbours to oppoſe him, for there is 
wo Alltance to be made with one that will face 
ebout, and deſtroy his Friends, aud like a ſecond 
Almanzor, change ſiaes meerly to keep his hand 
in ure. This Heroick temper of his, has created 
him ſome Enemies, that did by no means affect 
H ftility ;, ana he may chſerve this Candor in 
the Management, that none of his Works are con- 
cernd in theſe Papers, but his laſt Piece; aid 
I believe he is ſenſible this is a favour. I was 
not ambitious of Laughing at any Perſwaſion, 
er making Religion the Subject of ſuch a Trifle ; 
ſo that no man is here concern d, but the Au- 
thor himſelf, and nothing ridicuPd but his way 
of arguing. | | 

But, Gentlemen, if you won't take it ſo, 
you muſt grant my Frecufe- is more reaſonable 
than, our Author's to the Di ſſenters. 


LONDON, 
1687. 
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To the Story of the 
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Country and the City- Mouſe. 
Bayes. Fehnſtn. Smith. 

0 Jobhnſun. 

AH! my old Friend Mr. Bayes, what 


Dear Rogue, let me embrace thee. 
Bayes. Hold, at your peril, Sir, ſtand off and 
wme not within my Sword's point, | 
br if you are not come over to the Pref. p. 1. 
Royal party, Ieupeft neither ſair war, 
wr fair quarter from y us. 3 
Jahnſ. How, draw upon your friend? and 
lault your old Acquaintance? O' my conſciente 
ny intentions were Honourable. | 
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lucky chance has thrown me upon you ? 
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2 The HIN D and 
Bayes. Conſcience! Ay, ay, I know the de- 


Pref. jh ceit of that word well enough, let 
Pret. ih- me have the marks of your Gor(ci- 
& {ence beſors I truſt a for if it be not 


of the ſtamp with mine, Gad I may be Knock: 
Ac un for all your, fair promiſesess. 
Smith. Nay, prithee Bayes, what damn'd 
Villany haſt thou been about, that thou'rt under 
theſe apprehenſions? upon my Honour I'm thy 
friend; yet thou leokeſt as ſneaking and fright- 
aa, as a dog that has been worrying 
Pref. ib. ſheep. oy | | 
' » Bayes. Ay Sir, The Nation is in to 
high a ferment for me to expett any mercy, or 
I'gad, to truſt any body. | fo 
Smith. But why this to us, my old friend, ui 
who you know never trouble our heads with 
National]: Concerns, ' till the third bottle has di 
taught us as much of Politicks, as the next does tit 
of Religion? 
|  Baygs. Ah Getlemen, leave this prophane-W R 
neſs, I am alter'd fince you ſaw me, and cannot h- 
bear this looſe talk now; Mr. Johnſon, you are 
a man of Parts, let me deſire you to read e or 
Guide of Controverſy ; and Mr, Smith, I would th 
| recommend to you tbe Conſiderations © 
Page 5. oz the Council of Trent, and ſo Gen- 


| tlemen your humble Servant. 
Gcod life be now my Tak. th 
Fohnſ. Nay Faith, we wont part ſo: believe ſt 
us We are both your Friends; let us ſtep to 
the Roſe fer one quarter of an hour, and tal C 
over old Stories, e RS pl 
| > | Baye 4 


1 


' The PAN THEN Tranſoers d. 


Bayes. I ever took you to be men of Ho- 
nour, and for your fakes I will tranſgreſs as 


far as one Pint. CO 4 
Johnſ. Well Mr. Bayes, many a merry bout 
have we had in this Houſe, and ſhall have 
again, I hope: Come, what Wine are you for? 
Bayes. Gentlemen, do you as you pleaſe, for 


my Part he ſhall bring me a fingle Pint of 


I ES, 54 7 nd 

| Smith. How ſo, Mr. Bayes, have .you loſt 

pour pallate? you have been more curious. 

; Bayes. True, I have ſo, but ſerſes muſt be 

"Rl farv'd that the ſou! may be 7 1 

of ed. 1 1 your 1 ar e * e Pa 

ll ſenſes the ſupream Fuage, and there- 
220 bribe em high, but we have laid both the 

d, uſe and pleaſure of em aſide. - 

Smith. What, is not there god eating and 

drinking on both fides? you make the ſepara- 

tion greater than I thought it. 

Bayes. No, no, whenever you ſee a fat 
Rofie-colour'd fellow, take it from me, 
he is either a Proteſtant or a Turk. Ibid. 

Fohnſ. At that rate, Mr. Bayes, 
one might ſuſpe& your Converſion; methinks 
thou . haſt as much the face of an Heretick as 
ever I ſaw. | 8 

| Bayes. Such was I, ſuch by nature ſtill Tam. 
But I hope e'er long I ſhall have drawn Page 5. 
this pamper d Paunch fitter for the 

ſtraight gate. 1 

Smith. Sure, Sir, you are in ill hands, your 
Confeflor gives you more ſevere rules than he 
practices; for not long ago a Fat Frier was 
thought a true Character. Bayes. 


ge 21. 


3 
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Bayes. - Things wers miſrepreſented to me: 
confeis I have been unfotunate in ſome of my 
Writings: but fince you have put me upon that 
ſubject, 'I'll ſhow you a thing I have in my 


Pocket ſhall wipe off all that, or I am miſtaken, | 


Sub. Come, now thou art like thy . ſelf 
again,” Hers's the King's Health to thee —- 
Combnnteate.. | "FIR 
© Bayes. Well, Gentlemen, here it is, and I'll 
be bold to ſay, the., cxateſt Piece the world 
ever ſaw, a Non Puareillo faith. But I muſt 
beſpeak your ons if it reflects any thing 
nr wank ß 
Fohnſ. UK your Liberty, Sir, you know. we are 
Bayes, Why then you ſhall fee pe ay” th 
Bayes, Why then you Jhall fee me lay th 
Reformation on 15 Back Fgad, and juſtifie our 
Religion by way of Fable. S425 
Juohnſ. An apt contrivance indeed! what do 
you make a Fable of your Religion? | 
.,: Bayes: Ay I'gad, and without - Morgls too; 
for I tread in no Man's ſteps; and to ſhow you 
how far I can out- do any hung that ever was 
writ in this kind, 1 have taken Horares de- 
ſign, but I'gad, have ſo out done him, you hall 
he aſham'd for your od Friend. You remem- 
ber in him the Story of the Country. Mouſe, aud 
the City-Mouſe.;, what ã plain ſimple hing it 


- _ 


= 


is, it has no more Life and Spirit in it, I gad, 
than a Hobby-horſe; and his Mice talk ſo 
meanly, ſuch common ſtuff, ſo like acer Mice, 
that I wonder it has pleas'd the World ſo long, 
But now. will I undeceive Mankind, and teac 
them to heighten, and elevate a Fable. 1 will 


* 
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bring you in the very ſame Mice diſputing the 
depth of Philoſophy, ſearching into the Funda- 
mentals of Religion, quoting Texts, Fathers, 
Councils, and all that, I'gad, as you ſhall ſee 
either of em could ' eafily make an Aſs of a 
Country Vicar. Now whereas Horace keeps to 
the dry naked ſtory, I have more copiouſneſs 
than to do that, I'gad. Here, I draw you gene- 
ral Characters, and deſcribe all the Beaſts of 
the Creation; there, I launch out inte long 
Digreſſions, . and leave my Mice for twenty Pages 
together ; then I fall into Raprures, and make 
the fineſt” Siloquies, as would raviſh you. Won't 
this do, think you? , 4 
Johnſ. Faith, Sir, I don't well conceive you; 
all this about two Mice? _ Ms 
| Bayes. - Ay, -why not? is it not great and 
Heroical ? but come, you'll underſtand it better 
when you hear it; and pray be as ſevere as 
you can, I'gad I defy all Criricky, Thus it, be- 
3 | 


bins. 


EY | =” 3 | 85 | 
A milkarhice Mouſe immortal and unchang'd, 
„Fed on ſoft Cheeſe, and oer the Dairy ram d; 


al Vithout, unſpotted; innocent . within, 


t She fear'd 720 aanger, for ſve knew | 70 Ginn, 


Fobnſ. Methinks Mr. Bayes, ſoft Cheeſe is a 


* 


little too coarſe Diet for an immortal Mouſe; 
were there any neceſſity for her eating, you ſhould 
have conſulted Homer for ſome Cœleſtial Pro- 
.  W. „ 


O | | Bayes, 


Fo 
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Bayes. Faith Gentlemen, 1 did ſo; but in- 
deed I have not the Latin one, which I have 
mark'd by me, and could not readily find it in 


the Original. 


Tet had She oft been ſcar d by bloody Claws Pag. 1. 
Of winged Owls, and ſtern Grimatkin's Paws _ 
Aim ' ar herdeſtin'dHead, which made her fly, P.z. 
Tho She was dom d to Death, and fated not to die. 


Smith. How came She that fear'd no danger 


in the line before, to be ſcar'd in this, Mr. Bayes? 


Bayes. Why then you may have it chas'd if 
| you will; for 1 hope a Man may run away with- 
cut being raid; mayn't hg e? 
But pray give me leave; how was 
She doom d to Death, if She ⁊vas fared not to die? 
are not docm and fate, much the ſame thing ? 
. | Bayes. Nay, Gentlemen, if you queſtion my 
skill in the Language, Im your humble Ser- 
vant; the Rogues the Criticks, that will allow 
me nothing elſe, give me that; ſure I that 
made the Word, know beſt what I meant by 
it : 1 aſſure you, doom and fared, are quite 
different Things. | | 
Smith. Faith, Mr. Bayes, if you were doom d 
to be hang'd, whatever you were fared to; twould 
give you but {mall comfort. = 5 
Zayes. . Never trouble your head with that, 
Mr. Snith, mind the bufineſs.in hand. _ 


Wet ſo her young; their Linly-woolly dine, Pag . 
Was Hero's make, half human, half Divine. 


* 


To 3 T runſe vers d. 7 


Smith. Certainly theſe Hero's, half Human, 

half Divine, have very little of the. Monſe their 
. 
Bayes. GSadſakert Mr. Fhnſon, does your 
Friend think 1, mean nothing but a Morſe, by 
all this? 1 tell thee, Man, I mean a Church, 
and theſe young Gentlemen her Sons, ſignify 
Prieſts, Martyrs, and Confeſſors, that were hang d 
in Oates's Plot. There's an excellent Latin Sen- 
tence, Which I had a mind to bring in, Sanguis 
Martyrum ſemen Eccleſiæ, and 1 think 1 have 
not wrong d it in the ranſlation. 


of theſe a ; faughter'd Army Jay i 11 Blood, pag. 2. 
N haſe ſanguine Seed increas'd the ſacred Brood; 
She multiply'd by theſe, wow rang'd alone, 

Aud wander d in the Kingdoms once her own. P 


* 


3 


Smith. Was She alone when the ſacred Brood 
ras increaſed T 

Bayes. Why thy Head's running on the AMonſe 
again; but I hope: a Church may. be alone, tho 
the Members be mores Fd, mayn't it? 

Jolmſ. Certainly Mr. Bayes, a Church which 
is a diffuſive Bedy of Men, can much leſs be 
ſaid ro be alone. 


Bayes. But are you really of that Opinion? 
Take it from me, Mr. Fohnſon, you are wrong; 
however to oblige you, PI clap in ſome Sinsile 


or other, about the Cbilaren of Lrael, and it 
Thall 8 


Smith. Will you pardon me one word more, 
Ur, Bayes? % What 0 the Mouſe (for 1 2 


— . 


t, 


2 
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poſe you mean her now) do more then range 
in the Kingdoms, when they were her own? 
Bayes. Do? why She reign'd? had a Diadem, 
Scepter, and Ball, till they depos'd her. 
' Smith. Now her Sons are ſo increas'd, She 
may try t'other pull for't. 1 5 
Bayes. l'gad, and ſo She may before I have 
done with Her; it has coſt me ſome pains to 
clear Her Title. Well, but Mum for that, 
Mr. Smith. 1 n 


De common Hunt, She tim'rouſly paſt by, Pag. z. 
For they made tame, diſdain d Her company; 
T hey grin d, She in a fright tript o'er the Green, 
For She was Icv'a, wherever She was ſeen. 


| ] 

 Fohuſ. Well ſaid little Bayes, I'faith the Cri- WM © 
tick muſt have a great deal of leiſure, that at- 

tacks thoſe Verſes. , Eo J 


Bayes. I'gad, I'll warrant, who e'er he is, 
Nuaet ſolido; but I go on. 3 
7 The Independent Beaſt —— Page z., 
Smith. Who is that Mr. Bayes? 
.' Bayes. Why a Bear: Pox, is not that ob- 
' vious enough ? KN | 
I greans Her hate expreſt. 
Which Igad, is very natural to that Animal. 
Well! there's for the Independent: Now the 
Quaker; what do you think I call him? 
Smith. Why, A Bull, for aught I know. 
Bayes. A Bull! O Lord! A Bull! no, no 
a Hare, a quaking Hare-—— Armarillis, becauſe 
She wears Armour, tis the Tame Figure; _ 


fe 


%X 
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I am proud to ſay it, Mr. Johnſon, no man 
Eknows how to pun in Heroics but my ſe f. well 
you ſhall hear. 


Her cruel Foe, becauſe She would not. fwear, 
. And had req d neutrality. Pag. z. 


1 A ſhrew'd Reaſon that, Mr. Bayes ; 3 
but what Ware were there? 


Bayes. Wars! why there had been: bloody 
Wars, tho' they were pretty well reconcil'd now. 
Let to being in two or three ſuch /fine things 
as theſe, I don't tell you the Lyons Peace Was 
proclaim'd till fifty pages after, tho' twas _ 
dond before 1 bad finiſh'd =o Poem 


Next Her, the Buffon Ape his body beur, pag. 3. 
Ant paid at Cinereb 4 Curtier s compliment. . | 


That gauls GrnEGhers; Tad I can't leave it 
orf, tho? I were cudgel'd every day G 
5 T he brit Baptiſt Boar, bon abs as . Pag. 4. 

Smith.” A who? 


Bays... Ag the Courtier, let em cen. Pag 86. 
. Hike it as IP; will, TA Eldon < come OY 


Vo nongft"em . 10 | 


Wis FO TY mY n of Fr 3 TY 
7 be Wolf x with: Belly-gaunt Vis rough cyeſt rears, 
And prickt up. —New in one word will I a- 


buſe the We” party molt. damnably 224 
O 35 — 7 ick 


a She thought, and reaſon good, the 1 Hare, 


* 
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pricks up. - —Tegad, I am ſure you'll Laugh C 
i. Frege Ears. Prethee Mr. 7 
Fohnſon, remember little Bayes, when next you 
fee a Presbyterian, and take notice if he has 
not Prexeſtination in the ſhape of his Far: I 
have ſtudied Men ſo long, I'll undertake to FA 
know an Arminian, by the ſettin of his Wig. 7 
His Predeſtinating Ears. 1'gad, there's ne'er a on 
Presbyterign ſhall dare to ſhow his Head with- 
cout a-Border: - I'll put em to that expence. 7 
Sith. Pray Mr. Bayes, if any of em ſhould | 
rome over to the Rcya¹ Party, would their / 
* ald they ? Ay, I'gad, they would I ir 
"'Bayes Wou Poly, I'gad, wou 
ſhed their Fanatical Zngs, Ay; T'gad, juſt ow well- $0 
| Turn'd Zays as IL have; mind this! Zur, this is a We 
true Remain Ear, mine are much chang'd tor be 
the better within this two Years. He 
Suh. Then if ever the Party ſhould chance 
to fail, you might lals : em, e max Gange, 92 


may fall. 5 
| . Mind, joe. II I. | 2. 


int . 31 


20 fry Zainglius, wee Qatvin bre. Pay TY No 


wa 

"Sith. Thoſe 1 Tuppoſe are ſome We —. 
Beaſts, Mr. Bayes. 1 6 of 
es. Beaſts good Miftake 1 Why the Y 
were the chief ers, but bee N Cor 
in ſo had Company becauſe they were = Gla 
a Keep Rear he Tall 6k 2 
u ſhall” hear me call * Let 


0... YL 
5 Pat 3 . 4 25 me and — 
RA a ke N 91 2 
ne N 00 


5 — 


* 
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Or elſe reforming Corah ſpawn'd this Clas, 
When opening Earth made way fer all to Lajs.'P.1 16 


FJohnſ. For all, Mr. Bayes ? 


ſome of 'em were thrown up again at the Leman- 
Lake: as a Catholick Queen ſunk at N 
and _ again at A ee | 


* 


T he Fox and he came ſhuffling i in the dark, To | 


If ever they were flow d in Noah o Ark. n 5 


Here Tot a Quære, Whether” there were 4 
Secinians before the | Flood, which Tm not 
well ſitisfyed MX I have been lately 
believe that rhe Woxld was drown'd for that 


very 


| Puickned BY Fire Belo. theſe Anne; 75 ved, + 
Ii an Haan yank. alm Dave, © 12. 


Bd 1 1 75115 13 VI 3971 . 
f write, 


way. evate and 1 rprize, and all hay I 18255 


Fobuſ. hy. - Faith, : that's. . 8 12 
Contriyance. as the ee Burning: 
Glaſs df Jags) 3 293:13086 


«13 3 l 589 A 2 2412 
Bayes. e e per fuk: thing? 
Let me if ever 1 3 4 it. The Fan-: 
cy was 


7 


| 


Bayes. Yes, They were all loſt there, but 


apt to 
Hereſy 3. which among Friends made me leave is 


you ſee, this Quie ning Fire from the, Bott 
of 90 and ae ww 


IS to and I thought no 
Man had recon A chaſe Beger but dayſet 


well, „Genes Tho far I haye follawed; An, 
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tiquity, and as Homer has numbred his Ships, 
ſo 1 have rang'd my Beaſts. Here is my Zoar 
and my Bear, and my For, and my olf, and 
the reſt of em all againit my poor Morſe. Now 
what do 'you think I do with all theſe? 
Snitch. Faith I don't know, I ſuppoſe you 
b 


Bayes, Fight ! IL'gad I'd as ſoon make em 
Dance. No, I do no earthly thing with em, 
nothing at all, I'gad : I think they Ban play'd 
eheir Parts fuificicntly already; 1 have walk'd 
em out, ſhow'd 'em to the Company, and rais'd 
your Expectation. And, now. whilſt you hope 
do ſee ein bated, .and.are-qreaming of Blood and 

FP ee they ſculk off, and you hear no more 

e RIS 
Smith, Why, Faith, Mr. Hayes, now you 
Have been at Tuch expence in ſetting forth their 
Characters, it bad been too much to have gone 
c 
Sches. Tgad ſo it hack: And then III teil 
+ you another thing, tis not every one that reads 

4 Poem through. And therefore I fill the firſt 
part with Flowers, 'Figures, fine Language, and 
Al that; and then Igad fink by degrees, till 
at laſt { write but little better than orher Peo- 
ple. And whereas moſt Authors ce ſervilely 
_ afrer-thie OH Fellows, and ſtrive to gro upon 
their Readers; I take another Cour ſe, I bring 
in all my Characters er, and Het em Hee 
1 cduld go oh with em; but I'gad, I wont. 
PDobuſ. Could go, on with em Mr. Bayes ! 
ehere's no body 'Joubts that; You have a moſt 


A A n K .wd ; iS LALEL 3 5 LEFTIST 
particulir Geniu that way. me 
1: & £!3 | ; 
X EE > 5 


„ 0 


2 aye J. 


< ma > ww 


tri ve their Emblems. 


y 


Bayes. Oh! Dear Sir, You are mighty oblig- 
ing: But I muſt / needs ſay, at a Fable or. an 
Emblem, I think no Man comes near me, in- 
deed I have ſtudied it more than any Man. 


Did you ever. take notice, Mr,  Fohnſon, of a 


little thing that has taken mightily about Town, 
a Cat with a Top-knot? © ED 
Jobnſ. Faith, Sir, tis mighty pretty, I faw 
it at the Coffee-Houſe. 75 5 8 
Bayes. Tis a Trifle hardly worth owning; I 
was t'other Day at Mill's throwing out ſomething 
of that Nature ; and I'gad, the bior was taken, 
and out came that Picture; indeed the poor 
Fellow was ſo civil to preſent me with a dozen 
of 'em for 8 —_— I think I have one here 
in my Pocket; would you pleaſe to accept it, 
Mr. Johnſon? : 1 W 
Jobnſon. Really 'tis very ingenious. 


,” Bayes. Oh Lord! Nothing at all, I could 
defign twenty of 'em in an hour, if I had but 
witty Fellows about me to draw 'em. I was 


proffer d a Penſion to go into Holland, and con- 

But hang em they are 
dull Rogues, and would. ſpoil my Invention. 
But come, Gentlemen, let us return to our Bu- 


firieſs, and here Il give you a delicate deſcrip- 


tion of a Man. 
Smith. But how does that come in; 
Bayes. Come in? very naturally, I was talk- 
ing of a Wo, and that ſuppoſes. a Wood, and 
then I clap“ an Epithet to't, and call it a Celtir 
Mood: Now when I was there, I could not help 
thinking of the French Perſecution, and T'gad, 
from all theſe Thoughts I took occaſion to rail 


vhs 
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at the French Nirg, and ſhow that he was 
not of the ſame make with other Men, which 
thus I prove. 


T be Divine Blackſmith ! nth Aby 5 of We, 
Yawning and lolling <vizh a careleſs beat, P. 15. 
Struck out the mute Creation at a Heat. 

But he work'd hard to Hammer out our Souls, 
He blew the Bellows, and ftir'd up the Coals; 
Long time he thought, and could net on a fudden 
Knead up with unckim'd Milk this Reas'ning 
| Pudding: | _ Pag. 1 


Tender, and mild withis its Bag it lay 5 


Confeffing ftill the foftneſi of its Clay, 
And kind as Milk-Maids on their Wedding- -Day. 


Titt- Pride of Empire, Luſt, and hot Deſire. 
Did over-boil him, like too great a Fire, 
And underſtanding grown, miſundorſtocd, 
* Hip to * Pot, and ſour'd his curdled 


5 „Hue bes e (Blood, 

2 — Bub fas Foe a lit prophane, Mr.. 
ayes. | 

Bayern Not at all: Does not Firgil being i in 


his Good Fake working at the Anvil? 
Jubnſ. Ay. Sir, of never —_ his Hands 
the 1 to make 4 P 
| 3 do 8 imagine Him an Earthly 
— YO ? Bad you make it prophane 
225 i el you, there's as much —_— 
1 etwixt 
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betwixt em, I'gad as betwixt my Man and 
Milton's. But now, Gentlemen, the Plot thick- 


ens, here comes my t'other Mouſe, the Cir 
Mouſe. | | 4 7 * 


A ſpotted Mouſe, the prittieſt next _ te, P. 16. 
Ah! were her Spots waſh'd out, as pretty quite, 
With Phylatteries on her Forehead ſpread, P.23. 
Crozier in Hand, and Mitre on her Head. P. 22. 
Three Steeples Argent on her ſable Shield. Pag. $4. 
Liv'd in the City, and diſdain'd the Field. © 


ö 
| 

1 
J 
* 


Fohnſ. This is a glorious Morſe indeed! but 
as you have dreſs'd her, we don't know whe- 
ther ſhe be e, Papiſt, or Proteſtant. 

Bayes. Let me embrace you, Mr. Johnſon, 
for that; you take it right. She is a meer Zabel 
of Religions, and therefore ſhe's a ſported Morſe 
here, and will be a Ae: preſently. But to 
go on. 5 | | 

Smith. What Princeſs, Mr. Bayes ? 

Bayes. Why this Mouſe, for I forgot £ 
to tell you, an O/z Hun made a left Pag. 10. 
r. Hand Marriage with her Mother, and 

begot on ber Body Elizabeth Schiſm, who was 
in married to Timothy Sacriledge, and had Iſſue 
Gracelsſs: Hereſy. Who all give the ſame. Coat 
is with their Mother, Three Steepies Argent, as I 
told vou alot. | | 


ly Wl This Princeſs, | tho' eftrang'd from what was bet, 
Was leaſt Deſorm d, becauſeReform'd the leaſt. P-2.3., 
xt b | ES 


7 


«6 
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There's De and Re as good T'gad as ever was. 
. She in a Maſquerade of Mirth and Love, P. 22. 


_ Miſtook the Bliſs of Heaven for Bacchanals above, 


And grubb'd the Thorns beneath our tender Feet, 
To make the Paths of Paradiſe more ſweet. 


| 'There's a Jolly Mouſe for you, let me ſee an 
Body ele that oo dw. ou ſuch ena 
Here now have I one damnable, ſevere, reflect- 
ing Line, but I want a Rhime to it, can you 
help me, Mr. Fohnſon? 1 | 


She—— | 
' Humbly content to be deſpis d at Home, 
Fohnſ. Which is too narrow Infamy for ſome. 


Bayes. Sir, I thank you, now 1 can go on 


with it. 


Whoſfe Merits are diffus d from Pole to Pole, P. 63. 
Where Winds can carry, and where Waves can roll. 


Jobnſ. But does not this reflect upon ſome 
of your Friends, Mr. Bayes? | 
©- 'Bayes. Tis no matter for that, let me alone 
to bring myſelf off. Pll tell you, lately I writ 
a damn'd Libel on a whole Party, ſheer-Point 
and Satire all through, gad. Call'd em Rogues, 
s, and all the Names I could think of, but 
with an exceeding deal of Wit; that I muſt 
needs ſay.” Now it happen'd before T could 
finiſh this Piece, the Scheme of Affairs was at 


tered, 
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tered, and thoſe People were no longer Beaſts: 
Here was a Plunge now.: Should 1 loſe my 
Labour, or Libel my Friends? Tis not every 
Body's Talent, to find a % for this: But 
what do me, 1 but write nmooth, delicate 
Preface, wherein I tell them that he Satire was 
not intended to them, and this did the Buſineſs. 

Smith. But if it was not intended to them 


againſt whom it was writ, certainly it had no 


meaning at all. | 5 
Bayes. Poh ! there's the Trick on't : Poor Fools, 
they took it, and were ſatisfyd: And yet it 
maul'd em damnably, I'gad. „ 
Smith. Why Faith, Mr. Bayes, there's this 
very Contri yance in the Preface to Dear Joys 
Et. N e 22 171 
TR What a Devil do you think that I'd 
ical from ſuch an Author? Or ever read it ? 
Smith. I can't tell, but you ſometimes read 


Fox. | 

' Bayes. Why there's it now; take it from me, 
Mr. Smitb, there is as good Morality, and as 
ſound Precepts, in the 55 of: Rey- 
nard the Fox, as in any Book I know, except 
Seneca. Pray tell me where in any other Au- 
thor could I have found ſo pretty a Name for 
a ' Wolf as Igrim? But prithee, Mr. Smith, 


with my -2ſ0uſe; *'  * 

One Evening, when ſhe went away from Court, 
 Tevee's and Conchee's paſt without reſort. P. 29. 
P There's 


as bad. I have heard you quote Reynard the 


give me no more trouble, and let me go on 
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There's Court Language for you; nothing gives 


a Verſe ſo ſine a turn as an Air o good 


Breeding. r 5 
Smith. But metbinks the Levee's and Cour 
chee's of a Morſe too great, eſpecially when 
ſhe is walking from Court to the cooler Shades. 
Bayes. I'gad now have you forgot what I told 
ou, that ſhe was a Princeſs. But pray mind; 
are the. two Mice mes. 5 


She met the Country Mouſe, whoſe fearful Face 
Sehela from far the common watering Place, 


- Smith. Methinks, Mr. Bayes, this Mouſe is 
firangely alter d, fince ſhe fear d no Danger. 

Bayes. Godſokers! Why no more ſhe does not 
yet, fear either Man, or Beaſt: But, poor Crea- 
ture, ſhe's afraid of the Water, for ſhe could 
not ſwim, as you ſee by this. 


Nor durſt approach, till with an awful Roar 

The Soveraign Lyon bad her fear no more. P. zo. 
But beſides, tis above thirty Pages off that I 
told you ſhe fear d no Danger; and I'gadif you 
will have no variation of the Character, you 
muſt have the ſame thing over and over again; 


*tis the Beauty of Writing to ſtrike you ſtill 


| with ſomething new. Well, but to proceed. 


But when ſhe had this ſweeteſt Mouſe in view 
Good Lora, bow ſpe aamir'd her Heavenly Hue! 
5 9, | | Page 30. 


Here 
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Here now to ſhow you I am Maſter of all Stiles, 
I: let myſelf. down from the A of Vim 
to the Sweet neſß of Ovid. 


Good Lord, how ſpe aamir'd her Heavenly Hike 7 


What more eaſy and familiar! I writ this Line 
for the Zadies: The little Rogues will be fo 
fond of 'me to find -I can yet be fo tender, 1 
hate ſuch a rough unhewn Fellow as Milton, 
that a Man mat ſweat to read Him; I'gad you 


may run over this and be almoſt aſleep. 


0 
8 


Th' Immortal Mouſe, who ſaw the Viceroy come 
So far to ſe Her, did invite her Home. 


There s a. pretty Name now bor the Spotted 
Mouſe, the Viceroy | 
Smith. But Pray why d'ye call her ſo? 
Bayes. Why ! Becauſe it ſounds prettily : 
I'll call her the Crown-General preſently, if 
I've a mind to It... Wall. Page 55. 


did invite her Home 
To ſmoak a Pipe, and o'er a ſober Pot 
Diſcourſe of Oates and Bedjoe, and the Prot. 
She made a Court'ſy, like a Civil Dame, P. 31. 
And, being much a Gentlewoinan, came. 


Well, Gentlemen, here's my fc part Pag. 32. 

finiſh'd, and 1 think I have kept my 

Word with you, and given it the Majeſtick turn 

of Heroick Poeſy. The reſt, being matter of 

Diſpute, I had not ſuch Tequent occaſion for 

the magnificence of * ot 0 they ſpeak 
| very 
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very well. And I have heard Men, and con- 
ſiderable Men too, talk the very ſame Things, 
den Were... oy Paging offer 
Jobnſ. Nay, without doubt, Mr. Bayes, they, 
have received no ſmall advantage frem the 
tmoothneſs of your numbers. x t 


Bayes. Ay, ay, 1 can do't, if.I liſt: Though 


you muſt not think I have been ſo full as to 


mind theſe Things myſelf, but tis the vantage 
of our Coffee-horſe, that from 4555 alk one may 
write a very good polemical diſcourſe. 


| nf fcouxſe, without 
ever troubling one's Head with the Books of 
Controverſy. For I can take the ſlighteſt of 
their Arguments, and clap 'em pertly into four 
Verſes, which ſhall ftare any London Divine in 
the face. Indeed, your 'knotty Reaſonings with 
a long train of Majors and Minors, and the 
Devil and al}, are too barbarous for my lite; 
but I'gad, I can flouriſh better with one of theſe 
twinkling Arguments, than the beſt of em can 
fight with t'other. But we return to our Move, 
and now I've brought em together, let em een 
ſpeak for themſelves, which they will do ex- 
treamly well, or I'm miſtaken: , and pray ob- 
ſerve, Gentlemen, if in one you don't find all 
the delicacy of a luxurious City-Monſe, and in 
the other all the plain fimplicity of a ſober 
ſerious Matron. ng) 0 * T1 
Dame, ſaid the Lady of the Spotted Muff, P. 32. 
Methinks your Tiff is ſour, your Cates meer tuft. 
There, did not I tell you ſhe'd be nice? 
Your Pipe's ſo foul, that I difdain to ſmoak; 
And the Weed worſe than e'er Tom. T---s took. 
Smith 
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Smith. I did not hear ſhe had a Sported 
Muff before. 

Bayes. - Why no more ſhe has not now : but 
ſhe has a Skin that might make a Spotted 
Muff. There's a pretty Figure now, unknown 
to the Ancients. 


Leave, leave (f. ſbe's earneſt you ſte) this hoary 


Shed and lonely Hills, + Poeta Loquitur. 
And eat with me at Groleau's, ſmoak at Pill's. 


What Wretch would nibble on a Hanging-ſhelf, 
When at Pontack's he may Regale himſelf? 
Or to the Houſe of cleanly Reniſo go: 


Or that at Charing-Crofs, or that in Channel. Roa? 


Do you mark me now ? I would by this repre- 
ſent the vanity of a Town-Fop, who pretends 
to be acquainted at all thoſe good Houſes, though 
perhaps he ne'er was in em. But hark! ſhe 
goes on. a 


Come, at a Crown a Head ourſelves we'll treat, 


Champain our Liquor, and Ragouſts our Meat. 
Then hand in hand we'll go to Couyt, dear Cuz, 
To viſit Biſpop Martin, and King Bus. 
With Evening Wheels we'll drive about the Park, 


Finiſh at Locket's, and reel home i'th* Dark. 


Break. clattering Windows, and demoliſh Doors 


Of Engli Maimifactures.-Pimps, and Whores. 


Page 63. 
P 


23 
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Johnſ. Methinks a Pimp or a W, hore, is an 
odd ſort of a Manufafture, Mr. Baye. 
' Bayes. I call 'em ſo, ta give che Parliament 
2 Bin not ton ſuſſer ſo man or, of *em- to be ex- 
et 


ported, to the decay of Trade at home. 

With theſe Allurements Spotted did invite 

From Hermits Cell, the Female Proſelyte. 

Ob! with what eaſe ꝛus follow ſuch 4 Guide, 

Where Souls are ftarv d, and Senſes gratify'd. 
Now would not you think ſhe's going? but 

Fgad, your miſtaken; you ſhall hear a long 


Argument about Infallibility, before ſhe ſtirs 
vet. 


But here the White, by obſervation wiſe, Pag 96. 
I do long on Heaven had fiut ber prying Eyes, 


With thoughtful Countenance, and grave Remark, 


Said, or my Judgment fails me, or tis dark. 
Leſt therefore we ſhould ſtray, and not go right, 
Through the brown: horror of the ſtarleſs Night · & 
Haſt thou Hfallibility, that Wight? Pag. 37. 
Sternly the Savage grin'd, and thus reply: 
That Mice may err, was never yet deny dl. 
That I deny, ſaid the immortal dame, 
There is a Guide Gad I've forgot his Name, P. 37. 
Who lives in Heaven or Rome, the Lord knows where, 
Had we but him, Sweet heart, we could not err. 
But hark you, Siſter, this is but a Whim; Spotted 
For fill we want a Gui de to and out Him. Mouſe, 
Loquitur. 
Here 


. 2 1 & = a 
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Here you ſee I don't trouble myſelf to keep 
en the Narration, but write white . Speaks, or 
2 Speaks by the fide. But when get any _ 
noble thought which I envy.a «Morſe ſhould ſay, © 
I clap it down in my 5 Perſon .-; : » 
with a Poeta Loquitur ; which, take Page 6g. 


notice, is a ſurer ſign of a fine thing 
in my Writi s, than a Hand in the Margin 


any where el Well, now ſays Mpite, 


What need we find Him? we have certain — 
That he is ſome where, Dame, and that 8 enough: : 


For if there is a Guide that knows the way, 
ne we know not him, we cannot ftray. 


That's true, Pgad : Well ſaid White. You & 
ker Adverfary has nothing to ſay for herſelf, and 


therefore to confirm the Victory, ſhe ſhall make ; 
a Smile. 


Smith. Why then I find Similes are as good 
after Victory, as after a Surprize. 


Bayes. Every Jot, T'gad, or rather better. 
Well, ſhe can do- it two ways, ei- 


ther about 1 70 jon, Or Reception f Pag e - 
Light, or elſe about OT does 260 ” 


but I think the laſt is moſt dalle 5 * 
fpeak my er vonn 


As though tis . in aa Kiba, 

If Naters paſs. by . Urine or by Seoeh,. 3 
Shall, we who are) Phleſo ophers, thence, gather 
From this eee that thoy work by neither. 


And 
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And I'gad, ſhe's in the right on't 3 but mind 
now, ſhe comes upon her ſwop! 
All this [ did, your Arguments to try. | 
And Pgad, if they had been never ſo good, 
this next Line confutes em. : 


Hear, and be dumb, thou Wretch; har Guide am I 
| dn 7M 


There's a Surprize for you now! How ſneak- 
ingly Yother looks? Was not that pretty now, 
to make her aſk for a Guide firſt, and then tell 
| her ſhe was one? Who could have thought that 
this little Mouſe had the Pope and a whole 
General Council in her Belly: Now Dapple had 
nothing to ſay to this; and therefore you'll ſee 
ſhe grows peeviſh. _ ES 


Come leave your Cracking tricks, and as they ſay, 
Uſe not, that Barber that trims time, delay; P. 101. 
Which Pgad is new, and my own. 
I've Eyes as well as you to find the way, 
Then on they jogg d, and ſince an hour of talk 
Might cut a, Banter on rhe tedious walk; 
As T remember ſaid the ſober Mouſe, 
I've heard much talk of the Vits Coffee-Houſe. 
Thither, ſays Brind/e, thou ſhalt go, and ſee 
Prieſts ſipping Coffee, Sparks and Poers Tea; 
Here rugged Freeze, there Quality well dreft, 
Theſe baffling the Grand: Seignior; thoſe the ,t. 
| | And 
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And here ſhrew'd: gueſſes made, and reaibri given 
That humanLaws were never made in Heaven: P. i 11 
But above all, what ſhall oblige thy Rohit, 
And fill thy Eye- Balls wittr a vaſt delight; 
Is the Poetic Fudge of ſacred Mit, ; 
Who do's i' th* Darkneſs of his Glory ſit. 
And as the Moon who firſt receives the light, P. 28. 
With which ſhe makes theſe net her Regions hath 5 
So Joes he ſhine, reflecking from afar, » |. 
The Rayes he borrow'd from a better Star: 
For rules which from Corneille and Rapin flow, 
Admir'd by all the ſcribling Herd below. 
From Fyench T radition while he does diſpence, 
Unerring Truths, tis Schiſin, a damn d offence, 5 


ö To queſtion bis, or truſt your private ſenſe. 


- Hah! is not "chat right, Mr. John? 7gad, 
forgi ve me, he- is right afleep! O the. damn'd 
ſtupidity of this Age! - aſleep! Well, Sir, ſince 
you're ſo drowſy, your humble Servant. 


. Fohnſ. Nay, Pray Mr. Bayes, Faith I heard 
vou all the while. The white MouſGG. 

Bayes. The white Mouſe! ay, ay, I choughit 
how you heard me. Your Servant, Sir, your 
Servant. ij 4 

ehnſ. Nay, Dear Bayes, Fait eg thy 
Paik Now late Jait Night, Prithee lend 
me a little Snuff, and go on. 

— Go on! Po I dont't know where I 
Was, well I'll begin here; mind, now they are 
both come to Town. 5 

But 


Y Box again. | 
Bayes. Mr. Johnſon, how d'ye like that Box? 
Pray take notice of it, twas given me by a 
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But now at Peccadille they arrive, 


And taking Coach, t'wards Temple-Bar they drive; 


But at St. Clement's-Church, eat out the Back ; 
And ſlipping thro' the Palgrave, bilkt poor Hack. 


There's the Urite, which ought to be in all 


Poetry, many a yorung. Templer will fave his 


Shilling by this Stratagem of my Mice. 


- Smith. Why, will any young Templer eat out 
the back of pes oak * | S b 2 KR. 


Bayes. No, Vgad; but you'll grant it is migh- 


ty natural for a Mozſe. 


Thence to the Devil, and ask'd if Chanticleey, 
Of Clergy king, or Councellor Chough was there; 


Or Mr. Dove, a Pigeon of Renown, Page 133. | 


By his high crop, and corny Gizzard known, P. 126. 
Or Sifter Partlet, aich the Hooded begd; P. 130. 
No, Sir, She's hoored hence, ſaid Will, and fled. 

Why ſo? Becauſe ſobe would not pray a- Bed. 


Fohnſ. a de. *Sdeath 1. who can keep awake 
at ſuch Fer Pray, Mr. Bayes, lend me your 


— 


Perſon of Henour for looking over a Paper of 
Verſes ; and indeed I put in all the lines that 
were worth any thing in the whole Poem. Well, 
but where were we? Oh! here they are, juſt 


going up ſtairs into the Apollo; from whence 


- T | my 
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my White takes occaſion to talk very well of 


3 Tradition. 6 „ 


Thus to the place whew Fobnſon Lat we climb, 
Leaning on the ſame Rail that guided him; 
And whilſt we thus on equal helps rely, 
Our Wit muſt be as true, our Wee as high. 
For as an Au bor happily compares Page 45. 
Tradition to a well-fixt pair of Stairs, 
So this the Scala Sancta we believe, 

By which his Traditive Genius we receive. 

Thus every ſtep I take, my Spirits ſoar, 
And L grow more a Wit, and more, add more. 


There- s humour! I nor that the livelieſ Image | 
in the World of a Mouſes going up a pair of 
Stairs. More a Wit, and more, and more? | 

Smith. Mr. Bayes, I beg your Pardon hear- 
tily, I muſt be rude, I have a particular En- 
gagement at this time, and I ſee you are 11 
near an end yet. | 

Bayes. Godſokers! ſure you won't ſerve me 
ſo: Al my fineſt Deſcriptions and beſt Diſcourſe 
is yet to come. 


Smith.. 'Troth, Sir, if *twere not an Extraor- 
dinary concern I could not leave you. 


Bayes. Well; but you ſhall take a little 
more; and here I'll paſs over two dainty Epi- 
m_— of Swallows, Swifts, Chickens, * 
SAras. 

Fohnſ. I know not why they ſhould come 


in, except to make yours the longes Fable that 
ever was told. " 
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Bayes. Why, the excellence of a Falle is in 
the length of it. Aſop indeed, like a Slave as 
he was, made little, ſhort, fimple Stories, with 
a dry moral at the end of em; and could not 
form any noble defign. But here 1 give you 
Fable upon Fable; and after you are fatisty'd 
with Beaſts in the firſt courſe, ſerve vou up a 
delicate Diſh of Fowd for the ſecond; now I 
was at all this pains to abuſe one particular 
Perſon; for I'gad, 1/11, tell. you what a trick he 
ſerv'd me. I was once Tranſlating a 
Varillas. very good French Author, but being 
ſomet OY it; as you know 
a Man is not always in the Humour; what does 
this Jack do, but puts out an Anſwer to my 
Friend before I had half finiſhed the Tranſlati- 
on : 80 there was three whole Months loſt up- 
on his Account. But I think I have my re- 
venge on him ſufficiently, for I let 
all the World know, that he is a 24 l, 
broad back d, luſty Fellow, f a brown 
Complexion, fair Behaviour, a Fluent, Tongue, 
and faking amongſt the Nomen; and to top it 
all, that he's much a Scholar, more a Mit, and 
owns but rwo Sacraments. Don't you think 
this Fellow will hang himſelf? But beſides, I 
have ſo nickt his Character in a Name as will 
make you ſplit. I call him—— Pgad; I won't 


. _—Y 


Page, 137. 


tell you unleſs you remember what I ſaid of 


dim. 5 j 8 
/ Smith. IS that he was much a Scholar, 
and more Aa re, | 8 IF ON ; 


Bayes. Right; and his Name: is Buzzard, 
ha! ha! ha. r rr 


Jabuſ. Very proper indeed, Sit. Boyer, 


5 
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it, I myſt needs confeſs, from that ingenioas ſport, 
1 love my Love with an A, becauſe ſhe's Amia- 
ble ; and if you could but get a knot of merry 
Fellows together, you ſhould ſee Hhew Little 
Bayes would: top em all at it, I'gad.“ 
Smith. Well, but good Faith, Mr. Bayes, 1 
muſt leave you, I am half an hour paſt my time. 
Bayes Well. I've done, I've done. Here are 


eight hundred Verſes upon a rainy Night, and 
a Bitd's-Neft ; and here's t hundred more, 
Tranſlated from two Paris Gazerres, in which the 
Spotted Morſe gi ves an account of the Treaty of 
Peace between the - Czar of Mruſcovy, and the 
no 886 which is a piece of News, White does 
not believe, and this is het Anſwer. I am re- 
ſoly'd you ſhall hear it, for in it I have taken 
occaſion to prove Oral Tradition better than 
Scripture. Now you muſt know, tis ſincerely 
my Opinion, that it had been better for the 
World, if we ne'er had had any Bibles at all. 
E'er that Gagette was printed, ſaid the Nite, P.50. 
Our Robin told another Story quite; 

This Oral Truth more ſafely I believ'd, | 

My Ears cannot, your Eyes may be decei vd. 

By ward of Mouth unerring Maxims flow, 

And Preaching's beſt, if underſtood, or no. 


Q Words 
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Words, I confeſs bord by, and trip ſo light, P. 3. 
We have not time to take a ſteady ſight; © 
Yet fleeting thus, are plainer than when Writ, 
To long Examination they ſubmit. __ 
Hard things Mr. Hnith, if theſe two lines 
don't recompence your ſtay, ne er truſt Job: 
Bayes again, : 
Hard things at the firſt Bluſh are clear and full, 
God mends on ſecond thoughts, but Man grows dull. 
0 enen Page 15. 


I'gad, I judge of all Men by myſelf, tis ſo 


with me, I never ſtrove to be very exact in any 
thing but I ſpoil'd it. i cola - 4 
_ Smith. But allowing your Character to be true, 
is it not a little too ſevere? 26 
Bayes. *Tis no matter for that, theſe general 
reflections are daring, and ſavour moſt of a noble 
Genius, that fpares neither Friend nor Foe. 
Fohnſ: Are you never afraid of a drubbing 
for that daring of your noble Genius? | 
Bayes. Afraid! Why Lord you make fo 
much of a beating, T'gad, tis no more to me 
than a Flea-biting. No, no, if I can but be 
witty upon em, let em sen lay on, Pfaith, Pl 
ne'er baulk my fancy to ſave my Carcaſs. Well, 
but we muſt difpatch, Mr. Smith. 


Ana, like the gaudy y, their Wings diſplay 3 * © 


Thus did they merrily carouſe all Day, 8 


Aud. ſip the ſweets, and bas iu great Apollo's ray. 


Well, 


CT - * 
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Well, there's an end of the Entertainment; 
and Mr. Smith, if your affairs would have per- 
mitted, you would have heard the beſt ili of 
Fare that ever was ſerv'd up in Heroicks : But 
here follows a diſpute ſhall recommend itſelf, 
['H ſay nothing for it. For Dapple, who you 
muſt know was a Proteſtant, all this while, 
truſts her own Judgment, and fooliſhly diſlikes 
the Wine; upon which our Ianocent does fo 
run her down, that ſhe has not one word to 
ſay for herſelf, but what I put in her Mouth; 
and I'gad, you may imagin they won't be very 
good ones, for ſhe has diſoblig'd me, like an 
Tngrate. ce 04 1-4 106% Vogls OT 


Sirrab, ſays Brindle, Thou haſt brought us Wine, 
Sour to my Taſte, and to my Eyes unfine. 8 | 
Says Wall, all Gentlemen like it; ah! ſays Mpite, 
What is approv'd by them, muſt needs be right. 
"Tis true, I thought it bad, but if the Houſe © P. 38. 
Commend it, I ſubmit, a private Mouſe. « 


Mind that, mind the Decorum, and Deference, 
which our Moe pays to the Company, 


Nor to their Catholic conſent oppoſe | 
My erring Judgment, and reforming Noſe. 


Ab! ah! there ſhe has nick'd her, that's up 
to the Hilts, 
reſents it. 


I'gad, and you ſhall ſee Datple 
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Why, 2 Devil, ſhare truſt my Eyes? 
Muſt 1 drink Sum beraufe the 1 „es: 
And palnis upon us Cathglic eonſent, . FER 
To gi veTephiſticated Brewings. vent. 
Says Nite, what ancient Evidence 8 P. * b 
If. You, muſt Argue thus," and not obey? 908 
Drawers n be truſted, e whoſe hands 
e (convey' d, | 
Younky the Lip, or. Jou ſpoil the Wale. 
For ſure thoſe Honeſt Felloas. have no Knack, 


1 vi 


Of putring of avi A Uaret for Ponrac. ,2300 f d 
How long, alas! would the poor Vintner laft, - 5 
If all that dr ink muſt juage, and every Gueſt _ a 8 


Be allowed to have an underſtanding Taſte? _ 1 
T hus ſpe : Nr cold the Panther e intarge, . 
With eK Herre, againſt fo ftrong a Charge. 


There 1 call her 'a Pu ber, becauſe me's 
ſpotted, which is ſuch a blot to the Nefor- 


A as 1 warrant em they will neyer clay 6 
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But with 2 vary Yan that ſhew'd ber pride, 
Said, Sporieſs was a Villain; and The y. 

Mpite ſaw her canker d Mulice at that word, 
And ſaid her Pray'rs, and drew her De/phic Seoord 
Pother cry d Aſurtber, and her Rage reſtrain'd: 
And thus ber paſſive Charalter maintain . 
But now alas! 
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Mr. ebe ray mind me this; Mr. Sith,” 
III 14 to ay, no longer, 45 this that 
Hows is ſo engaging ; hear me but two * 

gad, and go away afterwards if you cn. 
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But now, alas! I grieve, 1 grieve to tell * 


Mbat ſad miſehance theſe pretty things Mw. : ai 20 
7455 2 o Feaſts k 
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"There's s a. tender 8 Birds of Beaſts :_ 2 
Tis the greateft Affront that you can pat u 
any 4 call it, Beaſt 9 of a Bira: A 
Beaſe is fo fond of being, call'd a Bing as — 
by ob imagin. Page 129. 
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Theſe Birds of Beaſts, cheſe learned Keas ning) 
Were ſeparated | baniſh'd in a thrice. ( Alice 
Who would be learned for their ſakes, who wiſe? 
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A5. N d ? n s 4 ae Tad. 
Gentlemen, if that won't move yon, nothing 
will, I can rs you; But 1 the ſad ching 


I was afraid of. 


#Þ © # . 
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The Conftable alarmed by this delle 5 

Enter'd the Room, directed by the voice, 

And fpeaking to the F/arch with head aſtar, P. 235. 
Said, deſperate Cures muſt be to deſperate Ils apply d. 

Theſe Gentlemen, for ſo their Fate decrees, 

Can ne'er enjoy at once rhe But and Peace. P. 113. 
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Fo Mice are one too many for a Town. 
By Schiſm they are torn; and therefore, Brother, 
ook you to one, and Pi ſecure the voter. N 


Now whither Dapple did to Bridewell go, be 


Or in the Stocks all Night her 8 blow, 


Page 98. 


Or in the Comprer lay, concerns not us £0 know. 


But the immortal Matron, ſpotleſs White, 
Forgetting Dappic's.Rudeneſs, Malice, Spight, | 
Look'd kindly back, and wept, and ſaid Good 
( Mgr. 
Te en rhouſand Watchmen waired on this Mouſe, 
Page 145. 


wk Bills, and Halberds, to her Coontry-Hoaſe. 


1 15 | 
| This laſt dean had from a | judicious 
Author, that makes, Ten thouſand Angels wait 
his Hind, and ſhe aſleep too, I'gad. 
bn. Come, | let's ſee what we have to pay? 
-Bayes What a Pbx, are you in ſuch hate ? 
You han't told me how you like it. 3 
Jobnſ. O! extreamly well. Here Drawer. 
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Down-Hall; A Ballad. To the Tune of 
King John, and the Abbot of Canterbury, 27 


HE Turtle and rhe Sparrow, 


Some Pieces, Written by My. Prior, Omitted in 
the Folio Edition of his Poems, and Others, 
2 Him ſince publi iſhed, Viz 


An Eypiſtie to Fleetwood Sheppard, i; Writ- 


ten Anno. 1689, ar 


An Op in Imitation of the Second Ode of the 
Third Book of Horace, 16 25. 45 


Verſes ſpoke to the Lady Henrietta Cavendiſh 
Holles Harley, in the Library of St. John's 
College, nnn Nov. 9, 17 19. bs 62 


Prologue to the Orphan. Repreſented by f 


of the Weſtminſter Scholars at Hickford's 
Dancing- Room, the 24, of February, 1720. 
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The Story of Orpheus 2 E — 
""Virgil's Fourth Book of the  Georgics. 
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